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T= eae ve = = SO ES RE a se a ondeuiioas - — 
THE PUTNAM PHALANX. 1 Among the most active of the founders wen: Messrs. Goodwin, 
Tue Putnam Phalanx, as many of our readers are aware, is a| Webb, Strong, Stillman, Williams, Charter, Billings, Crosby, 
military organization wearing the old Continental uniform. It | Savage and Hayden.. When organized, Horace Goodwin was 
was founded in August, 1858, when a number of the most re- | chosen as Major-Comnididant, his staff officers being N. 8S. 
spectable citizens of Hartford, Connecticut, being desirous of | Webb, Adjutant; O. E. Williams, Quarter-Master; J. B. Crosby, 
celebrating the return of their fellow-townsman, Hon. Horatio | Paymaster; Rev. Asher: Moore, Chaplain; Thomas Miner, Sur- 
Seymour, from his mission to Russia, determined to organize a geon. Alexander McGordon was Captain of the first company, 
voluntecr corps and parade in the uniform of the Revolution. | and Allyn S. Stillman, of the second. ; 
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MEMBERS OF TH INAM PHALANX, OF HARTFORD, O®NN,-—PHOTOGRAPHED BY 





Entered according to the Act of Congress, in the year 1860, by Frank Lxsum, in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 





Price 6 CENTS, 


On the 22d day of December, 1858, the Phalanx made its first 
parade, on the occasion of the presentation to it of a handsome 
banner, bearing a portrait of General Putnam, adorned with ailk 
and gold, and surmounted by a staff wrougiit from the Charter 
Oak. ‘This was given to the company—with an eloquent speech 
—by General James T, Pratt, of Rocky Hill, on behalf of the 
heirs of Putnam. Speeches by several orators of great ability— 
among them Judge Stuart—and a banquet closed the festivity. 





Major-Commandant Good wu 
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On October 4, 1859, the Phalanx started to make a pi 
to Bunker Hill, Boston, Charlestown and Providence. A full ac- 
count of the incidents of this journey, their welcome by Mayor 
Lincoln, of Boston, the numerous hospitalities extended to them 


by the military companies of Boston, the reviews and " 
their visit to Bunker Hill, Charlestown and Providence, the many 


speeches and poems incident to the ceremonies, and finally their 
return home. = all been fully published in a book, which is, 
we may say, one of the most exquisite specimens of typography 
ever published in this country. The work in question, printed 
by Case, Lockwood & Co., of Hartford, contains a fine steel 

rtrait of General Putnam, and a beautiful poem on that hero, 

y Mrs. L. H. Sigourney. 

The discipline and high character in every respect of the 
Putnam Phalanx are celebrated over the country. We are 
— to have an opportunity of making them known to our 

ers. 

The present officers of the Putnam Phalanx are Horace Good- 
win, Major-Commandfnt; Staff-Officers, Joseph D. Williams, 
Adjutant; E. B. Strong, Quarter-Master; J. B. Crosby, Pay- 
master; Benning Mann, Commissary; H. C. Deming, Assistant 
Commissary; J. W. Stuart, Judge Advocate; Asher Moore, 
Chaplain ; Tho Miner, Surgeon; D. P. Francis, Assistant 
Surgeon; Willi Ishan, Sergeant-Major; Charles T. Martin, 
Quarter-Master Sergeant. 

October 24, 1860, also witnessed a brilliant parade. At one 
o'clock they pro@@eded to the South Green of Hartford, where 
they received the Colt Guard, Company B., and escorted them to 
the steamer which the Guard took en route for New York. At 
three o'clock the battalion was reviewed by Lieutenant-Governor 
Catlin, at the State House. 

In its comments on this parade of the Phalanx, the Hartford 
Courant remarks that “An artist, Mr. Davis, of Frank Leslie’s 
paper, who followed the Prince during his entire travels on this 
Continent, was present, and took several views of the Phalanx, 
with a view of illustrating in Leslie’s paper the weightier affairs 
of this city. It is quite a feather in the caps of the battalion that 
a compliment like this should be tendered them from the 
metropolis.” 
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BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM. 
'J\HIS establishment has resamed its former popularity, and is 

once more the resort of 
KVERY LOVER OF THE WONDERFUL, THE CURIOUS OR THE AMUSING. 
With an energy and foresight unsurpassed, everything novel is 

SECURED FOR EXHIBILTION THERE, 

and the public is always sure to find ten times the value of their money, for 
a the immense Collection of Living and Preserved Curiosities 

SPLENDID PERFORMANCES EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 
the admittance to all is only 25 cents. Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shall be much obiiged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
penctl the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that se many photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of expianatory matter, they giving us credit for 
be'ng en rapport with everything that transpires or exists tn all parts of the 
United States, The columns of our paper prove that we are up with the times 
in almost everythmg which occurs of public importance throughout the world, 
still we are notso ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the cirouit 
of our far-reaching information. To save labor and imsure accuracy, descrip- 
tions and names (as ab ve indicated) should, in al cases, accompany photo- 
grapbic pictures or tketcnes 


Notice to Correspondents. 


J. W. In.—Please send vs a written statement of their “‘ doings’’ at Chelten- 
ham an* Brooklyn, and about their voyage to this country in the steerage of 
the ship “ Cosmo’’ from Bristol, and about the = scrapes you mention. 
Also about the brother who is now serving out his time as a convict in Van 
Diemon’s Land, anv state what crime he was convicted of. You say that you 
understand the individual intimates that we dare potarrest him. 1 0u ask, is 
itso? ihe answer is, a warrant now in the cflicer’s hands, who is anx- 
jously waiting for him to turn up. 








Foreign News. 


Br. the Fulton, which arrived at this port, October 31, we have to the 17th, 
little news, but important confirmation of the reports brought by late steamers. 

Garibaldi bad publi-hed a proclamation, in which, after announcing the ap- 
proach of Victor Emanuel, he says : Let us be ready to receive the man whom 
Providence has sent us. There will be no more discord. Let United Italy and 
King Victor Emanuel, the Galantuomo, be the perpetual symbols of our regene- 
ration.’ 

The Presse and Muenchener Zeitung contain confirmation of the report that 
the Great Powers had protested against the blockade of Gaeta, The Ambas- 
eatorés of Rusela and Prussia having protested in full form against the Sar- 
dinjan invasion of Naples, the Russan Ambassador, adds the telegram, sig- 
nified, in addition, that in the event of no attention being paid to this protest, 
hesbould demand his passports. 

The proclamation of Victor Emanuel is a bigh toned, sensible and moderately 
ecouser vative-constitutional <cocument, coutalning the following bit at the 
ultras : “ I have proclaimed Italy for the Talians, and will never allow Italy to 
become the nest of cosmopolitan sects assembling there to hatch reactionary 
plots, or to fui ther the ebjects of universal demagogy.’’ 

Count Cavour’s spee-h is much stronger. It will act, says the London 
Times, *‘ as the basis of the Italian cause.’’ It handles fresly the misunder- 
standing with Garibaldi 

The lowering attitude of Russia, Prussia and Austria conspire to cause great 
anxiety as to the cource of Louls Napoleon. Not less as to that of the Eoglish 
Minwmtry. 

The London Time, in a leader on Walker, says that the Americans, to sey 
the truth, ought to be extremely well satisfied with this conciurion of the 
affair. They are not only weil rid of a very troublesome subject, but they are 
rid of him without any difficulg or odium. Walker was a thorn in the side of 
his own Government as well & in that of others. The Federal authorities 
never know what to do with him. They could neither permit his expeditions 
nor prevent them. 

4 telegram f:om Madrid, October 17, stated that on the arrival of the Queen 
at Madrid, day a young man, armed with a small pistol, attempted wo 
shoot her Majesty. The pistol, however, mis ed fire. The man is believed 
to be insane. 

The Conference at Coblentz, between Lord Jobn Rasecll and Schieinits, on 
the part of Prussia, bad given great satisfaction and reassured the public 
mind 

The Otserver says Mr. Hobbs, the famous opener of locks, is now about to 
return to his native country. Singe the death of Mr. Ashley, his partner, Mr 
Hobbs bas disposed of his interest in the business, and returns to America 
with an unblemished : eputation for inv grity and business-like aptiiude. 





James Sheridan Knowles, the dramatist, died Jately on board the steamer 
Arctic, on a voyage from Hull to Cronstadt. 

Venice was being extensively fortified. Among the defences we are told 
that the whole Venetian coast is being connected by a system of mine», 
which, by means of an electric battery, will be able to blow into the air any 
corps, upon disembarkation ! 

The Epoca of Madrid states that immediately upon the Queen’s arrival at 
Madrid, the Council will decide upon the recall of the Spanish Minister from 
Turin. 

The Paris correspondent of the London Daily News speaks of the great irri- 
tation existing between France and Switzerland. The Federal Council had 
addressed a verbal note to Louis Napoleon, regrettmg the late occurrence at 
Geneva, but declaring that they could not be regarded as a cause of interna- 
tional offence. 

The fortifications of Cherbourg and of St. Malo are being strengthened. A 
number of steel-cased frigates are being also built by France. 

The French army in Rome is being increased. 


To Subscribers. 
THE NEW VOLUME OF FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUS- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Tux next issue of this paper will close our tenth volume. The 
subscriptions ending with that volume should be renewed at once, 
to insure the delivery of the first number of the next vol. me—the 
eleventh ; as no number of the new volume will be mailed upon 
subscriptions which have expired. 

The volume now closing is of unexampled interest and excite- 
ment, containing as it does the tour of the Japanese Ambassadors, 
the arrival of the Great Eastern and the visit of the Prinoe of 
Wales. Our illustrations of these events have been unexampled 
in their magnitude, number, variety and quality; and we can 
point to it with pride as the result of untiring enterprise, energy 
and foresight in the service of the public. Our efforts have been 
nobly repaid. Our sales have been enormous, and our subscrip- 
tion list, increased by thousands of the best names in every 
section of ihe country, proves that Franx Lesiie’s IntvstratrEep 
NewsPaPer is esteemed as the great family paper of America. 

The coming volume will hardly be inferior in interest to the 
one now closing. Our resources have wonderfully increased. 
In every section of the country we are in daily correspondence 
with first-class artists and photographers, engaged to supply us 
with illustrations of local interest and of all events which tran- 
spire in their neighborhood. Our artistic resources are more 
varied and complete than was ever combined in one establish- 
ment in the world. . 

The coming volame will contain a larger amount of interesting 
reading matter than heretofore ; comprising striking and beautiful 
novels, tales and other amusing matter; besides editorials, criti- 
cisms on art, music and literature; chess columns, billiard 
columns and other interesting and useful items, making together 
the best and most richly-illustrated family paper in America. 

Subscriptions should be sent direct, to this office without delay. 


The Red Cap and the Crown of Glory ! 

Ir is said that while Napoleon was reviewing his fallen fortunes, 
he exclaimed that when all seemed most desperate he only need 
put on the red cap to become the most powerful man in Europe. 
“ And why didn’t he do it?” exclaims some one &f the Entirely 
Selfish school. Sinply because every really great man—even a 
Napoleon who propounded the immensely deceptive and rotten 
principle that “lying is a pgwer’—learns from experience that 
to conquer is not always to win. 

The journalists of Europe, as of this country, seem by their 
silence not to have been aware that the civilized Old World has 
just passed through one of these crises, when the putting on a red 
cap would, as in Napoleon’s case, have stirred up a new hell on 
earth. Europe has seen nothing since the wildest warcourse of the 
Great Emperor which would for an instant compare to the storm 
which would have been awakened had Garibaldi broken with 
Cavour, and assuming an empire for himself, put on the bonnet 
rouge, and called on the ultra liberals of either Alpine slope 
to rise. That they would have risen—risen like gunpowder at 
the touch of fire, is as certain as that they would have been for a 
long time irrepressible. Hungary, the Slavonian nationalities, 
Italy, France, Germany, and perhaps Spain, would have gone off 
in successive explosions. Garibaldi would have been the first 
criminal of the age—the world’s worst murderer and its idol. 
That he did not yield to the temptation is the strongest possible 
reproof of those poor paltry souls who believe that “ intelligent” 
men, or what they regard as such, always prefer “ interest” to 
principle. Probably a very large proportion of those men whose 
lives are passed in snapping up every little personal advantage, 
and grabbing at every profit as the great aim of life, would not 
hesitate an instant between the opportunity to become the fore- 
most man in Europe, no matter on what platform, and the re- 
maining merely a brave and popular military Liberator. 

Garibaldi’s being true to the moderate course, is perhaps the 
greatest moral triumph of history. And was it not for his 
“ interest?” “What is a man’s interest, then?” let us ask of 
some ’cute gentleman who believes in sharp practice. Money? 
Men who move over the heads of the multitude and direct the 
destinies of a nation have stronger passions than avarice. Glory, 
then? And what is glory? Glory is not in this century what 
it once was. It is no longer linked to crime—sthe heroes of the 
nineteenth century, since the press has scrutinized them so 
closely, dare not be what they once were. The welfare of hu- 
manity has more to do now with making popular idols than it 
once had. Filibuster glory, or red-republican glory, which was 
once so dazzling, now seems foul and mean in the eyes of those 
who write biographies and who were then dazzled by it. Right 
and justice move very slowly*onward through history—but they 
do move—they have moved so far that glory worth having no 
longer attaches to mere marauders and brigands. 

It is to be regretted that history is a0 badly and weakly taught 
in schools. We are touching now on the verge of that coming 
age when Great Men will give way to Great Ideas, and be re- 
spected only as setting them forth. The progress of labor up- 
ward in the social scale, the constant aid which science lends to 
labor, the advance of practical social republicanism, the con- 
stantly advancing claims of humanity to all its rights, all presage 
an age more marvellous in stupendous beauty than any one in- 
spired solely by the ideas of the past ever dreamed of. Yet, 
blind to this, the world perseveres in a savage, obsolete hero 
worship, and in a persistent preference of the welfare of its 





tyrants to its own. The word “great” still deludes us. Per- 
haps, however, the time is not far off when the principle, urged 
with warmth and enthusiasm on the scholar, the one represent- 
ed in the most glowing and beautiful hues, will be that of “the 
greatest good for the greatest number.” When that principle 
entirely displaces blind idolatry of tyranny and personal great- 
ness, then the sacrifice of a Garibaldi will be seen by all the 
world as radiant in the truest glory! 


Another Missing Man Discovered. 


In our issue of the 13th of October we published the portrait of 
Mr. Crowther, who was missing from Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, 
for over ejghteen months. Our portrait was seen and recognized, 
and the whereabout of the man disclosed. We received the fol- 
lowing letter, the contents of which we immediately forwarded 
to his wife : 

LitTLe Rock, Oct. 18, 1860. 


Frank Lesire, Esq.—My Dnar Sir: I notice in your paper of 
October 13 an article and a photograph of one Thomas Crowther, 
and requesting intelligence concernicg him. Iu reply, I hive to- 
say that [ am personally acquainted with Mr. Crowther, and he re- 
sided here all last winter dealiog in horses and carried on the tailor- 
ing business. He left Little Rock on the Ist of last June, 1860, for 
Napoleon of this State, at the mouth of the Arkansas river. The 
last pews I had of him was about two weeks ago, and he was still at 
the above named place. Hoping that this may prove a benefit to 
the parties concerned, I am, with respect, yours truly, 

WivuramM D. Krrrre. 


This information has been authenticated by another letter from 
a citizen of Napoleon, Arkansas, who is in daily contact with 
the, until now, missing man. Nothing can prove more trium- 
phantly the vast circulation of our paper than the almost certain 
discovery of those whose portraits we publish for recognition. 








The Next Sensation—What Is It? 


Tue year AnnoyDomini 1860 may claim for itself the title of 
Sensational! We have had nothing like it since 1492, when 
Columbus was discovered off Cat Island by the astonished native 
Americans. Posterity since then has been in doubt whether he 
was the discoverer or the discovered, and even granting him the 
honor of being the first of the Wide-Awakes, it has been very 
properly observed by an Irish biographer, of course, that there 
was little merit due to him, since America was so mighty big 
that a blind man could hardly avoid, if he tried, sprawling his 
full length over it. Leaving Columbus to settle this trifling diffi- 
culty with his critics, we proceed to say a few words on the 
various sensations of the past year. Its inauguration was mus- 
cle—Sayers and Heenan were the rival exponents of national 
fisticuffs. Bunker’s Hill this time was fought in shirt sleeves, 
and glory for once was stripped of her uniform and appeared in 
dishabille. But glory of the brute violence school was still -he 
popular idol, and Washington and Cornwallis were personated 
by the champions of the ring. 

Elaborate portraits of well pummelled physiognomies were 
carefully engraved, and the black eyes of Heenan and Sayers 
eclipsed those of the belles of Broadway. The Benicia Boy be- 
came the black-eyed Republican candidate of the masses, and 
such was his popularity, that he was claimed by several wives 
all at once, and nearly pulled to pieces by the rival candidates 
for his hand, or more classically speaking, his bunch of fives. 
But the popular delirium died out, and the once victorious cham- 
pion is now having a quiet set-to with one of the fair claimants 
for the honor of his better half-ship. 

The ‘Lynn strike was not so popular, since it only interested 
those who made aad those who paid for the shoes they wore. 
and judging from the shortness of the ever last-ing excitement, 
it affected a very small portion of our community. 

The Japanese next came, and two swords, silk inexpressibles 
and hari-karis became the rage, with the pleasant episode of 
Tommy and his love-lctters. But Nokamis cannot please for 
ever, and the Great Eastern crushed them beneath her paddle- 
wheels. This ushered in the greatest hero of all, the Prince of 
Wales; and his tour must be the stock piece till a new spectacle 
is prepared for that most craving of all audiences—the Great 
Yankee Nation ! . 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


Our Excellent Mayor sent in to the City Fathers on Monday night 
the bill for expenses incurred in the reception of the Prince of Wales. The 
bill has one error, but it is a fatalone. It is very small, only $4,004. We are 
not surprised, therefore, that Father Brady threw the following somersault: 


‘‘Mr. Brady was opposed to receiving tyrants, and declare’! that the Prinee 
of Weles is atyrant, although a very decent young man. Mr. Bray, who 
wasa ber of the Jap Commiitee, denounced the Prince’s reception 
a8 an Outrage and a disgrace. The people were kept waiting ali day, and did 
not see the Prince alter all. He thought the communication should not be re 
ceived atall. Mr. Genet thoaght the aristocracy now had an opportunity of 
knowing where the money went to when the Japanese were received. Messrs. 
Owens and Starr wanted the subject referred to the Finance Committee; but a 
motion to that effect was lost, and the communication was then referred to 
the Committee on Arts and Sciences.’’ 


Sending the bill to the Arts and Sciences caps the climax of sarcasm. The 
Art and Science of not paying it! We are sorry to say that “ art and seience”’ 
are too common in all civilized countries ! os 





The President, through his Minister of War, has given his decisto. in 
the pending dispute between L’eutenant-General oott and General Harney . 
After recapitulating General Harney’s attempts © embrvil Great Britain and 
our Republic, Secretary Floyd censures General Haraey, but witbholis pun 
ishment on account of his services, He seems entirely to have lost sight of 
the great fact tha: General Harney deliberately disobeyed the orders of his 
superior. If such a grave offence as military insubordination in a remote re- 
gion is to be thus mildly treated, and con-equeatly iadirectly encoureged, we 
suggest that Secretary Floyd s@ould superse.e General Sandiord and appoint 
Colonel Corcoran m his place. After such a Dogberry decisio. the entire 
militia of New York should be disbanded, and the Sixty-ninth constituted as 
our natioual defence. President Buchanan is a Belshazzar who can’t or won’t 
read the “ moral inscriptions’’ of the day. 


We are glad w learn from the Evening Post that the Union is safe—for 
Richard Tea Deming has made a powerful speech in favor of it—and that Ho- 
boken is all “* sound on the goose question.’’ Geese ought to know, for didn’t 
geeve once save the capi al of Rome?’ We have a very elevated opinion of the 
Democracy and the demijohns of Jersey. 

A Lively Writer io the Sunday Atlas promises us an interesting paper 
on the clowns of comic liverature, and then gives the names of some of the 
dismatiest knights of the quill that ever made a joke ghastly. Surely this is 
not the most reputable way of geting & new pair vi pautuioons, without be 
prefers these breaches of good manners W broadcloth. Apropos (ibat’s 
French), you say: “‘ Were we not Jenkins, we would be a Premuce. Or cise a 


Cobb.”” Our own opinion is that you would be more in your position if you 
were & 'prentice to & cobbie. | 
There are some 50) ities 80 ng that it is almost impossible, 





certainly difficult, © know whether they come from the reessses of an old 
boot or the depths of the soul. Such an one we meet with in an evening 
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paper. We will not say which, because that would be invidious, andygiso, 
what is still worse, an advertisement. We, however, cannot refrain from the 
following : 

«The Farewell Address of Washington may be read with interest just now. 

d iti are signifi » practical and prophetic. Were this illustrious 
patriot living, he would be the standard-bearer of Republicanism.”’ 

We were about to explain this, when we found in the same paper the fol- 
lowing : 

“A man who sits ina revolving chair and gives it a whirl, or who gets on 
acircular railroad and sets it in motion, is very apt to think that the world 
about him is going around furiously.”’ 

We leave the bewildered reader in the revolving chair. 

Lieutenant J. B. Coppinger, of Co. E. City Guard, Ninth Regi- 
ment, Captain Atterbury commanding, has addressed a letter to Lord Palmer- 
ston asking whether his company would he permitted to land in England, 
“armed and equipped as the law directs,’’ on a military excursion, to ex- 
change courtes'es with the English Volunteers. Lord Palmerston rep ied that 
Her Majesty’s Government, as well as the whole British nation, would feel very 
great pleasure at a friendly visit from any portion of the people of the United 
States, but that it would not be consi tent with the laws of the United Kingdom 
that a body of armed men, organized as a military body, and not being sub 
jects of the British Sovereign, should land in the United Kingdom and move 
about therein. His Lordship added, however, that if any of the members of 
Company E. were to come to England in the summer of next year, bringing 
with them their rifles, for the purpose of entering into competition at the 
annual rifle shooting meeting, there can be no doubt that they would be most 
heartily welcomed. This does not suit Company E. and Lieutenant Cop- 
pinger, who contemplate a visit to Eagland next year as a military corps. They 
have concluded to spend $30,000 on the trip, and mean to try what virtue 
there is in persuasion to induce Lord Palmerston to alter his noble mind. 


It has hitherto been considered the highest compliment that one man 
could pay another was to say that he could keepa hotel. Governor Morgan 
has, however, made this requirement a special disadvantage, for upon the 
very fact that Mr. Mitchell, of Albany, could and did keep a hotel, he main- 
tained that he was not fit to dine with the Prince ; or does Governor Morgan 
draw this nice distinction, and decide that the being able to do a thing is a vir- 
tue, but the doing it a disgrace? If so, he may entrench himself behind 
Shakespeare. 





“ Tis excellent to have a giant’s strength, 
But tyrannous to use it like a gient.’’ 


*Tis excellent to know how to keep a hotel, 
But infamous to use it like a landlord. 


But what retired and elevated greengrocer would condescend to dine at the 
same table with the landlord of a hotel? Still, to use a common expression, 
‘he is a good enough Morgan.’’ 

The Editor of the Court Journal, London, now and then flowers 
into the perpetration of a monster common-place worthy of Sir Forcible Feeble 
In a late number he says : ? 

“The Duke of Marlborough never contemplated that his sister, Arabella 
Churchill, would give birth, in a few generations, to a brother-in-law of a 
French Emp-ror. Yet she is mother, after four generations, of the present 
Duke of Alba Berwick, widower of the Empress Eugenie’s sister, and ina 
direct unbroken line.”’ ‘ 

We challenge the editor to produce the proofs for such an assertion. How 
does he know that the Duke of Marlborough never contemplated it? 





PERSONAL. 

Gov. Banxs’s position on the Central Railroad is that of Resident Director. 
His salary will be $8,500 per annum, which is double the amount he receives 
as Governor of Massachusetts. 

Grorae F. Trary bas made an arrangement to import Hansom Cabs from 


London to New York. This will be one of the greatest blessings to New 
Yorkers; and a fair exchanger the railroad cars we have given to Great Bri- 
tain. 


Marsal Rrypers was had ps = Judge Welsh, last week, charged with 
great rudeness to Mr. Barney. e Marshal requested a postponement, which 
was granted. ° 

Mr. Sytvanvs Cons, of Bonner’s Ledger, is very anxious not to be con- 
founded with DPisunion Cobb, of Buchanan’s Administration. Weare not sur- 
prised at his sensitiveness. 

Tue contest between Greeley and Brooks has assumed quite an interesting 
attitude. B. accuses G. of offering to spike his gun for two dollars, and G. 
accuses B. of having spiked his 1847 gun for even less. Peachum and Lockitt 
over again. 

Our readers who are interested in artists as well as art will be pleased to 
learn that Miss Landor, the celebrated American sculptress, who has resided 
for many years in Rome, is at present in this city, the guest of C. L. Derby, 
Esq. (of the Cosmopolitan Art Union). Of late yeare Miss Landor has ac- 
quired a reputation second to none among our artists in marble; the well-de- 
served result of enthusiastic love of her art, and of patient, conscientious 


study. 
Tue Knickerbocker Magazine bas been sold to two gentlemen, Gilmore and 
Barnett, of Orange, New Jersey. he 
How. JonaT#ax Cup, the first Mayor of Rochester, N. Y., and a venerable 
foneer citizen, died at Buffalo on the morning of the 26th. He was elected 
ayor of Rochester in 1844, under the first charter granted to that city; was a 
leading advocate of the State temperance reform movement, and prominent 
in the construction and extension of the Erie Canal. 


We regret to announce the death of Mr. Mayers, formerly of the Chicago 
Press, but at the time of bis decease connected with the World. He was a 
lively writer, and much liked by all with whom be had any relations, either 
social or commercial. 

Josern W. Corures, for forty years one of our most prominent merchants, 
died at his house in Madison square last weck. 

Tue following curious story is in circulation. An aged gentleman, a planter 
in one of the Southern States, bas just died, leaving a fortune of $100,000 to 
“go to the dogs,’’ as follows : 

«7 bequeath all my effects to the children of my brother, on the following 
conditions : Desirous of marking my rense of the service which my New- 
foundland dog rendered me in saving my life oneday when! was drown:ng, 
and wishing also to provide tor my housekeeper,I appoint my said house- 
keeper nurse, tutor and mother to my dog. My natural heirs shall, on this 
account, pay to ber, out of my entire fortune, a daily sum in the following 
manner: the daily payment shall continue so long as the dog sball live, but 
not one second longer. During tbe first year after my decease, or for so much 
of it as th« dog sball live, my housekeeper shali receive $5 u day; the second 
year she — receive $10 a day; the thira year $15, and so on until the death 
of the dog. ‘In the course of the mont. in which the dog shall die there shail 
be paid to my housekeeper for every day of the dog's existence $126. On the 
day of bis death sbe shali be paid per hour of the aog’s life $250. In the last 
hour of bis jife she shall receive for every minute that he lives $375, and for 
every second of the last minute $500. My notary is charged with superintend- 
ing the carrying out of my will.’’ 

This eccentric gentleman appears to have entertained for his dog senti- 
ments similar to Byron’s. What the heirs will think or do we cannot say, but 
weshail be much surpri-ed if that dog lives many hours longer. Supposing 
him to die at 59 minutes and 59 seconds after 5 o’clock on the 30th day of the 
month, the sum to be paid to the housekeeper will be—30 days at $125, $3,750; 
11 hours at $250, $3,750; 55 minutes at $375, $20,625; 69 secunds at $5v0, 
$29 ,500—$58 125. 

Commanper Sanpers died at Norfolk on 19th. He was twenty-nine years in 
the service of the Republic. 


,) , ant, 


Horace Gregiey has got into more trouble with his of corresp 
Just out of his Seward escapade, a gentleman named Ben Jonson rushes into 
the field, and accuses him ot writing a letter twenty-three years ago! ‘0 
rare Ben Jonson !’’ La 
Rev. Warp Bexcuer lectured on the 20th of October in the Broad Street Metho- 
dist Church, Newark, New Jersey, on “‘ Young America.’’ He was much ap- 
plauded by a crowded audie.ce. 





MUSIC. 

Miss Carlotta Patti’s Concert.—A most distinguished company 
assembled at Dodworth’s Rooms on Thursday evening last, to aasist at the 
debut of Mis Carlotta Pati. It partook more of the character of a fa-hionable 
drawing-room assembly than an audience ata public concert. Not only were 
the bright particular stars of society present, but the musical amateurs gathered 
im full torce, and thus was collected an audience thoroughly critical and tho- 
roughly well-bred. Rather a formidable army this for the young debulante to 
meet for the firet time face to f«ce, but she was entirely confident of her abili 
ties, and “ fxil”’ is a werd not written in her lexicon. Signor Suisini, who was 
to have opened the concert, probably not having recovered from the effects of 
a late dinner, failed to make bis appearance at the proper time, and conse 
quently that duty devolved upon Miss Patti and Signor Ferr}, the selec: ion being 
a duct from “ li Barbiere.”” The firet notes of Mies Patti's high clear soprano 
voice were all sufficient to stamp her début as a decided trumph. The duet 
from “ fa ,”’ with ber sister, Mra Strakosch, was rendered with exquisite 
taste, but crowning gem was unquestionably the rondo Gnale from ‘‘ Son- 


nambula.’’ In this Miss Patti exhib facility of execution absolutely mar- 
vellous, and adorned it with a wealth of Ornament sufficient to satisfy the mos* 
exacting that she can claim a place beside the most brilliant artistes of the 
time. We most cordially congratulate the young lady upon her success, and 
trust that the public may bave frequent opportunities of bearing substantial 
testimony of their appreciation of her genius. The concert of Miss ‘‘atti's was 
‘R ail respects a ‘‘ model’’ entertainment, both as regards toe selections and 
the artists. A better probably was never given in New York. Signors Prig 
noli, Suisini and Ferri were all in best mood and best voice ; the charming 
olson, in a “ ravishing”’ toileste of lilac si.k, lace and diamonds, wa:, if po=si 
ble, more fascinating than ever, and sang the laughing song with a grae and 
vivacity that was irresi:tible ; and Madame Strakoscb, in the duet with ber 
young and gifted sister, the fair debutaute, ana especially in the S-otch ballad 
(*hich was substituted for the * Kathleen Mavourueen”’ of the programme) 
contributed in a great degre- to the pleasure of the evening. As Amelia Patti, 
this last-mentioned lady sarg her way deep into the affections of the New York 
public and she bas not only retained that place, but we will venture to assert 
that no artiste was ever more earnestly and ceservedly esteemed than is 
Madame strakosch. Signor Muzio was the conductor on this interesting occa 
sion, and of course arquitied himself admirably. 


Academy of Music.—A sbort opera season was inavgurated last week 
by Messr= Fabbri and kormes, with Signoriva Inez Fabbri as prima donna and 
Signor Stigelli as tenor. The operas given thus far have ben ‘ Robe.t,”’ 
‘* Martha,”’ “‘ The Huguenots”’ and “* Der Freyschutz’’ Pecuniarily we should 
judge that the experiment bas proved a success, for the house has been un- 
comfortab'y filled at each performance, the German element of course pre- 
dominating; but artis ically we can hardly be very lavish of commendation. 
The operas have been put upon the stage hurriedly and without proper re- 
hearsal; the chorus is lamentably deficient and the orchestra by no means 
perfect. Signora Fabbri sings as usual to produce great effects, and succeeds 
in doing so, but at the sacrifice of that high artistic finish, that we have come 
to look upon as indispensable in a prima donna. Our audiences infinitely prefer 
4 rendition chastely and delicately sbaded throug bout, to those occasional strong 
outbursts of song that thrill but do not satisfy. Signor Stigelli (we except the 
use of the falsetto) has sung w.th feeling and judgment; but Formes, for some 
reason, seems to have madv up his mind to give the public as limited a volume 
of his noble voice as possible. Does he suppose that by interlining a German 
opera with English sentences, and such like unworthy clap-traps, he can earn 
a greater reputation than by making faithful use of the great gift that bas 
been vouchsafed him? If he so thinks, be will probably be convinced of his 
error at some coat. 

The plans for the future operatic campaign we believe are not yet definitely 
settled, but will, probably, begin to assume form and substance as soon as the 
elections have passed by. 








Paris Correspondence. 
Paris, September 20. 


Of Artists who have Risen—The Café and the The Wandering Jew— 
Peaches on the Boulevards— Léotard—Garcia, the Bank -breaker. 


My amiable friend, Legendre, of the Figaro, indulges this week in an exposition 
of the eminent art folk of the day, who have risen from nothing to something 
—from concert coffee-rooms to the grand opera. 

Will they thank him for the advertisement ? 

Legendre begins very finely with a citation from Gray’s Elegy. In French it 
runs thus: “ Ici git peut-étre un Cromwell, la peut-dtre un Milion.”’ This 
effected we have Mdlle. Marie Saxe. 

Two years ago, Marie Sasse—that’s her real name—<cang at the Café au 
Geant, on the Boulevard du Temple. Her voice was good, and before she had 
ruined it, some artist—Prosper Pascal or Madame Ugalde—took an interest in 
her future. Madame Ugalde advised the name of Saxe. It seemed to connect 
her with the Saxhorn, Saxotromba and Saxophone family. In America it 
would have suggested an alliance with the poet, John Godfrey. Do you know, 
by the way, that there bas been of late years an immense advance in European 
knowledge of American hum:rou: literature? I saw the other day an exten- 
sive collection of all your eccentric writ-rs in the possession of an eminent poet 
here. How droll and familiar were the names once so loved ! Simon Suggs, Jack 
Downing, John Pheonix. I hear that a well-known scholar has been engaged 
on a French translation of ‘“ Burton’s Cyclopedia of Wit and Humor.’’ Well, 
to return to my artists. There’s Michot. Michot is the boon companion of. 
Miss Saxe st the opera. Years sgo, while quite young, he stng in a café 
concert on the Boulevard Bonne Nouvelle. Then bis name was the much more 
romantic name of Conti His voice was anything but what it now is. But 
critics remarked it, more than one journalist urged it on him tocultivate. If 
anyltody had said to Conti in those days, ‘‘ Two years hence you will sing in 
the Gran? Opera in the great parts,’’ Conti would have said, ‘‘ You jest.” 

It was the same case with Berthelier, the joyous, genial favorite of the Comic 
Opera. A few years ago his position was in a café concert in the Rue Madame, 
kept by Aublin. Those of your readers who have been at the little Theatre du 
Laxemvourg, once Bobino’s, will remember this café. It is overshadowed by 
the same trees. 

Then there is pretty little MarieCico. Isn’tsheadarling! At twelve years 
of age Ma: ie sang in the casino of the Palais Royal. Such, too, was the rise of 
Malle. Zélie Collinet, now of the Dejazét. To name, in brief, others now cele- 
brated who have risen from such «mall beginnings, there is Jules Moulin, 
the tenor fort; Bernard, tenor; Merlin, bass; Tabon, tenor; M. Magne, 
Malle. Erambert, Madame Piquet, and the beauti(ul, lovely and now highly- 
educated Jewess, Eugénie Geismar. Well, it’s interesting to know all this. 
It's eminently republican, at any rate, to know that genius and natural gifts will 
raise one irom even vagabondism to luxury and celebrity. 

Talking of a beautiful Jewess, reminds me of Halevy’s “ La Juive,’’ and that 
of the “ Wandering Jew,’’ and that of a very good story, as yet vew in this 
region. In a little theatre of Paris there was an exhibition of puppets or 
infants or something of the kind, who performed in a dramatisation of that 
opera. Well, at the end of the bosh Abas pitches himself into purgatory. 
How do you think the flames of said pu ry were “fixed?” Why, the 
interior was kept pitch dark, so th t six cents’ worth of brandy, burned on a 
plate, sufficed to produce a very infapnyfernal effect indeed ! 

But the m .nager was very economical and ¢ mplained to Alasuerus. 

“This will never do. Six cents’ worth of brandy every evening! Wouldn't 
two cepts worth of turpentine do just as well ?”’ 

“No, for you’re mistaken if you think it costs youa cent. I always drink a 
glass of burnt brandy every evening after my coffee, an“ take our bell to doit 
with. My termination of the fifth act is at once my glory and my gloria.”’ 

(A gloria, let me say, by the way, is the cant term for brandy burnt with 
sugar. 

eles of dessert, we have peaches. 

“Tis now four years since I have eaten peaches,”’ said lately a poor artist. 
* And Alexandre Dumas was the cause of it.’ 

“He! How?’ 

Well, I'll tell you how. Go into a restaurant on the Boulevard and ask for 
apeach. An A No.1 article always costs exactly two trance and a half,a 
speckled peach a franc anda balf. Alw*ys exactly that—the price based upon 
the second act of the Demi Monde. Before that piece came out, speckied 
peaches were much cheaper.’’ P 

To which we might add that in thore days speckled human peaches in crino- 
line were a) uch cheaper. Now the entire * servant gal’? regiment in Paris 
only per’orms a short quarantine over dustpans and slops before it comes out 
in laces and rouge. The demand is tremendous. Paris is the headquarte:s, 
you know. 

| éotard, the great performer on the trapeze, bas killed himse!lf—not literally, 
but socially, by a single foolish phrase. He was engaged to the company ; be 
wished to evade its regulations requiring bim, when not periorming, to stand 
dressed in the uviform of the circus. Leotard’s bead was turned by adulation ; 
he quarrelied and published a letter beginning with, “ For several days peo- 
ple bave spoken of nothing but me !"’ 

Poor Leotard! The phrase brought the town down. He was so upmerci 
fully quizzed by the papers and the whole worid that be was literally laughe! 
out of town. Adieu, laudatory notices ! adieu, loud plaudits | adieu, lorettes ' 
The Quartier Breda hae jost its Sultan | 

Garcia, the gambler, continues to win in an «xtr ordinary manner. On tho 
10th September, at Hamburg, aiter losing 450,000 francs in the morning, be 
concluded by bursting the thirty and forty table. On the 11th he won 200,000 
francs, and on the 12th 400,000. On the 13th he left—* to the great joy of the 
bankers.’’ Garcia’s system is simple enough. The bank has an advantage 
over small players by it capital. Garcia, by bis stupendous play, has an 
advantage over it. He insures himsel! also against the odd turn. He 's him 
self the bank—the bank only a player against him. But with all this he Will 
have his day. Ten or fifteen years hence a seedy old gentleman, drinking bix 
economizea chocolate. will haunt Baden Baden, playing silver, and people will 
tell you there is the great Garcia! Such things ve been—theg will be unt! 
government breaks up vice by the strong hand 

Yours, morally, PANURGE. 


Tr would seem as though a Frenchman, when writing bistory, could not tell 
the truth, for even the Paris journa.s bave commenced ratirising t e principa 
historians. The faculty of exaggeration, which rende:s them such admur« ble 
dramatists, is fatal to their accuracy as anpalists. The Paris CAertrari thus 
treats them 

‘ Thiers ix said to write history travelling in a poet-chase over the battle 
grounds of Europe, with a map on one side of bim and a cook on the other 
Lamart ne, to write by clipping other folks’ labors ; Vignet, by drinking 
emoilient infusions ina ch\mpey correr and measuring hie sentences with a 
compass, to teke care that none be longer then the other ; Achille de Vaula 
belle, by shaking his fl-t im the face of Europe and screaming at the end o 
every paragraph, ‘I say here, look ye, Franceain’t fr id of nobody, nohow ! 
Louis Blanc is said to write history by being to Tacitus what Tom Thumb is to 
Jack the Giant Killer ; Michelet, by drawing’ pen and ink portraits, which are 
alternately Engl b vignettes of an ides! beauty, or caricatures which mak« 
bar rooms rour with laughter ; Vix wer fbuen, to write history in (rawing the 


women of the Fronde ip bust likeness. but be is entirely too fond of dwethog 
on the bust ; Count de Montalembert, in exorcising , J J. Ampere, travelling , 





Troplong, in annotating , Capefiigue, in gasconading.’’ 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


A TERRIBLE accident occurred on the $0th. As the carly Mail train from Fal! 
River was pearing Myrick’s Station, the rear cor wes thrown upon its 
side by @ break in the rail, ever a culvert, and several persons were seriously 
injured. 

A war bas broken out between those two religious papers, the Christiar 
Intelligencer an’ the Independent. ‘Their profane language is very edilying 
We give aspecimen. We quote from the Independent: “ The Christian Intel 
higencer, in #linding to our recent increase of subscr bers—eome of whem have 
been amorg its ormer readers and iriends—expresses an amiable wi-h to 
wards the Independent in these words : ‘We hope the Devil does not take it. 
We take pleasu:e in assuring our contemporary that. whatever accession mar 
bave been made to our subscription bok of persous wi.o hove for variouw 
reasons become disrati- fled with the Christian Intelligencer, we have not as ye 
adved the name to which it refers; por, indeed, have we heard, on the pari « 
that q: estionable subscriber, of any contemplated change in hi- present su! 
scription.’ 


Tue Kansas land sal's are not to be postponed, the interference of the Seer: 
tary ot the Interior heving been refused. 


_ James T. Brapy, the ablest of lawyers, is also one of the honesté@@t of pol 

tician:. He reiuses to be jerked about by wire-pullers. He spoke at th 
Cooper Institute on the evening of the 30th, and avowed his determination 
be defeated with Mr. Kelley. There is no dancing the tight-rope with tl 
eoquent advocate. 


Tue Ajbany Argus of this morping has the following : ‘‘ Last Thursday nig) 
the Chief of Police of Buffalo received a telegraph dispatch from Manef! \' 
Chio, requesting him to arrest a man by the name of Mr. Seaton, who left ( « 
place after obtaining from the bank th:re a large sum of money on notes « 
coun rough fraudulent representation: he Chief went in pursuit «nm 
found at Suspension Bridge. Seaton’s had stopped over night im 
Puffalo, at the Wadsworth House, without registering ber name. Her sv |e 
departure from Mansiield, a few days after her husband bad alarmed the » wi 
there, had set them on the scent’ Seaton had taken a roundabout wa, 
getting to Suspension Bridge, where it was arranged he was to meet his wif 
and thence into Canada. He had obtained a large amount of money froin t! 
bank on notes he had got from farmers and others, for the alleged object « 
purchasing cattle in the west. When arrested he gave up $3,430 in god ap 
bank notes, the amount of the claim of the bank. He is represented as a pe: 
son hitherto considered very respectable, and his wife is a member of one © 
the first families in Ohio.” 

We copy from the Galena papers the following cold-blooded murd * of: 
free negro by his kidnappers. To make it more brutal it was committe in th 
presence of the negro’s wife : ‘‘ We understand Mrs Boyd states that wh n th: 
pargy bad travelied tnree days out from Galena, they encamped by nigh! abou 
sixteen miles from lowa City. Here some movemerts made by Goodw n am 
Boiton cxcite! the suspicions of Jerry that all was nat right, and he joa ‘ed hi 
gun apd revolver in the presence of the kidvappers. The vext mornin: Good 
win and Bolton held a con-ultation, Goodwin urging the necessity of geting rir 
of Jerry by killing him. While Jerry was sitting down near the wagon, Good 
win stepped up to Lim, saying, ‘ Jerry, 1 am airaid of yeu,’ and fire:, firs: 
shooting bim in the br. axt and then in the head. The murder was committe: 
in the presence of Mrs. Boyd and the mulattogirl.’”” We are giad to ald tha: 
the brutal] villaing have been arrested. 


J. W. Grrarp, whose beauty bas passed into a proverb, and who bis beer 
fiercely attacked for his denying that » be Lincoln was an Adonis, made » <peec! 
at the Union Meeting, at the Cooper Institute, on the 29th. He bold!) denie: 
that Abe was us good-looking as himself, and concluded by declaring ‘hat n» 
man would vote ior Lincoln who bad seen his portrait. 


Mk. Hurry, who was recently arrested at the suit of Quick and Hon nedievu 
for fraudulently retaining the proceeds of a note for $8,000, has been di misse‘ 
rom custody, Quick & Co. having withdrawn their charge. About | alf th 
money had been recovered, the rest being wasted by Hurry in gambling dens 
Although warrants were issued against the proprietors of various gambling - 
saloons, no arrests were made. The connivance of the Judiciary in th se mat 
‘ers is a great outrage upon the public. 


Mr. Wmu1aM MvLuGan and Mr. F. McCabe had a difficulty on the evening ot 
the 30th ia Broadway, near Priace street. Revolvers were drawn and the twu 
gentiemen arrested. 


Pastor Eemes, of Havana, lately bolted from thence, with nearly $26,000 
belonging .o his employers, They chartered a vessel to Charleston, »od tele 
graphed ; the result wis that he was caught in New York, and induced or com 
pelied to disgorge the greater part of bis ill-gotten wealth. He had cugaged a 
yassage for Europe when he was arrested. 


A GRAND banquet and ball was given at the City Assembly Rooris, on the 
30th, by the Hebrew citizens of Gotham. Dancing was kept up to a ‘ate hour, 
and tbe supper was plentiful and admirably served. Mr. Benjamii Nathan 
made a very good speech, and announced the success of the societ lhere 
was a wondertul display of Jewish beauty. Truly, the poets of old were right 
when they sung the daughters of Judah. 


In 1794, when the Duke of Kent came into Boston, there were only »otices of 
his arrival. One was in the Independent Chronicle, apologising for the brief 
ness of the Eurogean news, in consequence of their having loaned the Englisl 
papers to the Price, who had bolted with them, and the other not-ce was in 
the Massachusetis Mercury, February 17, 1794, to thie effect: “ Yesterday 
arrived in Boston, Edward, fourth son of the Chief Magistrate of Great Britain 
his residence is at the British Consul’s.’’ 


Tus ladies of Corwin , Ohio, went into the store of a Dutchman named Adiden - 
herst, on the 18th, and deliberately spilled all his liquor casks, firattaking te 
precaution of tying the rum-eller’s bands. They then went to the o'uer liquor 
store in the town and warned the proprietor that, if in ten days ‘ve did no’ 
adopt an borester calling, they would serve him the same. itis exp cted tha 
tor ten days there was a saturnalia io that famed town. 


A Miss Srricxianp, of Cambridge, having been jilted by a roung man, whos 
chief recommendation was his enormous whiskers, went to a chemi ts in th: 
town aid bought some poison tor ra's. The druggist suspecting her intention 
gave her a pretty powerful dove of jalap. She took the deadly potion, sent fi 
her ma and pa, upbraided her faithless lover, and announced to her agonel™ 
parerts that she was half way to a future state. The father rushed to th 
clergyman and doctor, and was about abandoning himself to dee pair, whe 
the chemist, hearing of the affair, quieted their fears. The youm: lady w 
soo. out of Lor desperate coadition, an‘ has consented to live withe + ber “ b 
whiskers.’”’ What silly girls consider as love and despair, is, nine cases out 
ten, simply bile or indyestion 

A HORRIBLE ecene occurred on the 23d October, in New Orleans. An Irish 
man, named Cullen, who had been drinking for some time, was beating h 
wife, when a young man named Van Weiily interfered to save her. The frant 
inshman seized a knife, and rushed upon Van Weilly, who drew a snmall ds 
ger te cefend bimecif. A dreadful conflict ensued, in the course of which U 
furious husband was stabbed to the heart. He fell dead. Van Weiliy gay 
bimself up to the police, but of course he is fully justifiec in his conduct 


Mr HaGapors, of the Troy Budget, lately bad a quarrel with bis aasista: 
edwor. In revenge be charged bim with embegziing two dollars, one year 
subscription to his valuable T ojan publication. He has been sued for libe! 
demages $2,000. We trust this wul teach him the command of his inventiy 
or vindictive powers. 

Tae wonderful animal who writes the New York letters of the New Orlean 
Pica: is very greatin bis descriptions of the numerous weepings of th 
Prince of Wales. He weptat the enthusiasm of the oeople in Broadway—ditt> 
when the firemen passed vy him—ditto when Peter Cooper selected the ant! 
quity of New York womanhood for his partners; indeed, according to thi 
picnt poodie’s account, the Prince of Wales was a weeping willow rathe 
than a Prince. 

A teapina Dubuque politician lately fell into a hole; he was Riscovered by 
two leadi g Douglas men, who declined t help him out till be hac promised to 
vote for their candidate. He remiined true to his principles till they were 


| about departing for the night; he then capitulated, and will, ne doubt, full) 


| morpiog to shoot ducks on South Bay 


| 


| 





his pledge. . 
Tuar gallant sailor, Dr. Hayes, bas arrived safely at Upermavik, the United 
States Vice Con-ul at Copenhagen having received a despatsh to that effect. 


We understand there is no truth in the rumor that the Prince of Wales sent 
a diamond necklace to Mrs. Governor Morgan. The Soeming Post is specially 
horrorstruck at such a report, which it declares reflects on the Governor. We 
confess we don't see it. 

Tr is stated by a Boston paper that the Prince of Wales has invited the Sev 
enth Regiment to spend a few days with him at Windsor Castic, and has pro 
mixed to send a war steamer for them. Although the rumer sounds a little 
romantic for such a matter of fact Government as the British, it is so excellent 
an idea that we trust tis t-ue. Perhaps a similar invitation would work 
wonders with the Sixty-ninth Regiment Colonel Dobeny, General Oliver 
Byrne and Sergeant Roche would fee! quite at home in Windsor Castle 


Iv Boston, on the 30th ult.. Mr. Hernandez, a Scanish merchant, fred two 
pistol saots at Mise Fanny May, his saleswoman; be then shot himeelf Miss 
Yay will recover, but ber mtatua’e! admirer @ mortally wounded. Unare 
quited love i: the cause. Miss May is a very handsome and virtuous iaty, 
and Hernandez is a married man with a large family 


SaxaTor Dovetas is making a mo-t triumphant progress through Georgia; 
at Atlanta many thousands of people received bim with the greatest entheo- 
siasm 

Laoxarp Harr and Renjemin Smith, of Hempetead, went ot on Monday 
Seeing a Bock of birds they both pre 
pared to fire, being near each other in different boats, and lying down as 
usuel in the bottom of their beats. Smith fired Gret, and just as he rose up to 
see the effect ot hix shot, Haff fred, and Smith being im the exact range with 
his gun received the entire charge ip the back of his bead, kiliing Dim 
ovtantly. Mr. Hef wae the brother-in-law of Smkh, who leares awa to 
mourn hie sudden and terrible death. They were both members of the WM. EB 
Church of Hempstead, and the event has cast a gloom over the neighbor head. 

Me Sovreworrm Puargs.a leading merchant, and a well-known citizea 0 
Ply mouth, committed suicide on the 30th by drowning himself. His mind had 
been lately mach by sickness apd comtinued pan. 
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REVIEW OF THE VOLUNTEER TROOPS OF BOSTON, BY THE PRINCE OF WALES, { 


REVIEW OF ITHE MILITARY ON BOSTON COMMON 
: BY THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


Tue review of the Massachusetts State Militia on Boston Com- 
mon, on Thursday, October 18, was a most brilliant and successful 
affair. The morning turned out most gloriously, notwithstand- 
ing the early threatenings of rain. About nine A.M. the sun 
shone out on a scene both brilliant and exciting. Crowds of 
people were already thronging into the Common, and the whole 
city was in a state of commotion. 

The military division line was formed on Shawmut Avenue, the 
right of the First Brigade resting on Brookline street, the right 
of the Second Brigade resting on Concord street, extending 
southward, Shortly after noon the division was en route for the 
parade ground—Boston Common—where the head of the column 
reached about half-past twelve. The troops entered the parade- 
ground from Tremont street, and thence to a point opposite the 
old Park street church into the roped enclosure arranged for the 
occasion. 

The Boston Lancers escorted the Prince of Wales from the 
Revere House to the State House, and from thence to the place 
of review. Accompanied by Governor Banks and suite, splendidly 
uniformed, the Prince, mounted upon Colonel T. B Lawrence's 
celebrated horse Black Prince, together with his suite, started 
for the Comi§jon, th» gates of which they entered a little after 
one p.m. They were greeted with a salute of thirty-three guns 
from Major Nimms’ battery of artillery. The scene at this nas 
moment was truly splendid. Tens of thousands of people 
thronged the Common ; the windows and roofs of the neighbor- 
ing houses were alive with people; the flashing of the bayonets 
and military accoutrements—the roaring of the cannon—the mili- 
tary music and the brilliant cortege, the Governor and the Prince, 
made up ascene of animation and brilliancy hardly to be ex- 
celled. The utmost enthusiasm prevailed; the people rent the 
air with shouts, and it is fair to infer that the utmost gratification 
was experienced by all porties. 

The following troops were reviewed: First Division, Major- 
General Samuel Andrews commanding, Division Staff; First 
Brigade; Second Regiment of Infantry; Regimental Staff; 
Second Battalion of Infantry; Third Battalion of Infantry ; 
Salem Cadets; Lynn Light Ipfantry; Company of Light Arrtil- 
lery ; Boston Dragoons; Ligff Dragoons; Waltham Light Dra- 
goons; Boston Lancers; Second Brigade; Third Regiment of = 
Infantry ; Worcester City Rifles; Mechanic Riflemen; New == 
Bedford City Guard; Luther Light Guard; Richardson Light : 
Guard; Cushing Guard; Standish Guard; Lawrence Cadets; 
Taunton Light Guard; Easton Light Infantry; Union Light 
Guard; Lincoln Light Infantry ; South Abingdon Light Infantry ; 
tandolph Light Infantry; Hancock Light Infantry; Warren 
Light Guard; Braintree Light Infantry. The whole numbering 
two thousand five hundred men. The review went off with 
admirable precision. The troops were finely uniformed, and bore 
themselves in a soldierly manner, exhibiting good drill. The 
Prince expressed himself highly delighted. 





























































REAR-ADMIRAL ALEXANDER MILNE. 


e Tuts distinguished British officer, who occupied a historical posi- 
BEAR-ADMIRAL MIL? MMANDER-IN-CITIEP OF THE 5 ISH NAVAL STATION OF NORTH AMERICA AND tion in the Prince of Wales's visit to the British North American 

WEST INDIES, —PHOTOORA! |! ELLICON, OUFERK possessions, holds the responsible and honorable position of Rear- THE LATR J. C. ADAMS, KNOWN AS ORI 
Admiral of the British Navy and Commander-in-Chief of the GRAPHED BY BRADY, 
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ERLE GOWER; 


OR, THE 
SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Fgan, 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,”’ 
&e., &c., &e. 


The violet in her greenwood bower, 

Where birchen bou hs with bazels mingle, 
May boast itself the fairest flower 

In glen or copse or forest dingle.—Scott. 


CHAPTER I. 


The work which long he in his breast had brew’d, 
Now to perform he ardent did devise.—Castle of Indolence. 


Urow a cold, cheerless afternoon in the month of November a post- 
chaise travelled slowly along a dusty tarnpike-road. 

The pleasant town of Wootton-under-Edge had been left a few 
miles behind, and with its quaint spires, its tall c: imneys and pointed 
roofs, was yet visible, though but a hazy, gray maze in the rear. 
It was not so easy to perceive what might lay in front of the travel- 
lers, as dense clouds of dust, whirled fantastically by a brisk, bleak, 
moaning wind, swept furiously past the carriage, and pattered 
smartly in the eyes, ears and teeth of the exceedingly old postboy, 
vexing at the same time the oer Roman visages of the steeds 
drawing the chaise, and one of which he bestrode. 

These animals were not high trotters—a suspicion of being fast 
trotters had never attached to them, and now they were undoubtedly 
long past that age at which speed in trotting might have been hoped 
from them, but with all, as if they accepted the blinding, gusty. re- 
pellant wind as an excuse, they proceeded on their way at a 
peculiarly mild pace. 

Not so the old boy in blue—very, very faded and dingy blue ; he 
bobbed up and down in his saddle with a vivacious and animated 
jerk, as if his motion had much to do with the rate of speed, and 
quite as ii he had made up his mind to overtake his own horses and 
ride over them. Mechanically he did this, bad done it for many a 
year, and would do it again, from sheer force of hanit, even if be 
were to take a seat on a stile by way of rest after a walk in the 
fields. 

Notwithstanding the cold, gray gloom which the leaden-hued 
masses of driving clouds cast over the face ef the country, the 
scenery, wherever the eye could catch a glimpse of it through the 
careering volumes of dust, was extremely beautiful. To the sonth 
and east ran the Darsiey Hills, clad in rich, deep, dark verdoure from 
base to crest; while away to the westward stretched a fair, hand- 
somely wooded, gently undulating country, extending up the silvery 
Severn, whose gleaming waters glided with serpentine course be- 
neath the deep blue, though now misty, hills of Monmouthsbire. 

The postchaise, with a ee valise strapped on the top, had two 
occupan's, who gave little heed to te surrounding scenery; they 
were too much absorbed in their own reflections. ‘Ihe elder of the 
two, a palefaced men, with lineaments of a stern, but dignified 
character, lay back in a corner of the carriage, closely enveloped 
in a large travelling-cloak. His eyes were fixed on vacancy, and it 
was evident his abstraction was not lesa omy than profound 
The younger of the two travellers was a youth about nineteen, pos- 
sessing an open, handsome, ard intelligent countenance. As he 
leaned forward in the carriage he appeared to be cuciously examin- 
ing the wreathing ee of dust as they swiftly sped past the 
vehicle, but a second glance would have told an inquisitive gazer 
that he was plunged in thought, too—in troubled thought. 

His face, singularly delicate in its whiteness, was heightened by a 
hectic flush upon his cheeks, and betrayed an expression of anxious 
and solicitous bewilderment. His large, earnest eyes every now 
and then flashed under the influence of strange conjectures floating 
through his brain, and occasionally he would press his hand sharply 
over them, and sn impatient exclamation would burst from his lips, 
Raving more, however, the character of a gasp than the sound of a 
word. 

At these times he would turn a quick, inquiring glance at his com- 
panion, but the pale, stern face, whose features he so eagerly 
perused, afforded him no explanatory clue to a solu‘ion of the wild 
speculations that chased each other through bis active brain. 

Saddenly he placed his hand upun the shoulder of his companion, 
and pressed it ghtly to arouse hisatiention. He succeeded, for the 
latter started up as if aroused from a trance. 

“ What now ?” he exclaimed, hastily glancing rather than staring 
in the face of his companion. 

‘‘ L wish, sir, to put a question or two to you respecting myself,” 
replied the youth. with much earnestness. “1 am so bewildered, 
80 perplexed, 80 distressed at my position.” 

is companion, with a half-suppressed sigh, sunk back into his 
seat, and said, in an undertone, 

** Proceed.” 

The youth, with an effort to clear a slight huskiness in his throat, 
brought there by sudden emotion, said : 

“ My earliest recollections, traced back with much patience anda 
stropg pressure upon my memory, are, sir, of a cottage, of large 
trees almost at its very door, of an old brown-faced couple who 
fondled me and caressed me much. Then of finding myself among 
grim strangers and many boys—the school, sir, | have to-day Quitted, 
and which has been my only home since my firstyppearance there. 
Of course, sir, holidays to me have ag been a ceasati: n from school- 
work. I remained at my home—I knew of no other—while our 
boys went away to theirs. I bave notrepined at tuis though I ownto 
having been dull sometimes when the boys came back after the holi- 
days were over and told me grand stories of what they had done and 
seen, how glad their mothers, and fathers, and sisters and brothers 
had been to see them, and how ae they longed that it should be 
vacation always and school never. But, sir, I have drivenaway these 
sorrowfol emotions, because it ap; eared to me that it was proper I 
should be «1, vuiuoiaunced as I bave been, or else a my life have | 
been detained at school during the holidays? Why bave I never 

uitted it to enjoy the happiness of some other home? I have 
cheered myself in the hope that some day I should be taken away, 
and that day has come at last.” 

The youth stopped for an instant, for his eyes were full of tears, 
but with an effort he suppressed his emotion, and proceeded, 

“I have no remembrance by whom I was conveyed to old Cram- 
boy’s school. I know only that no a person visited me there 
until you came to-day, to remove me. You, sir, met me like one 
who is not related to me.” 

“Tam not,” ephetechy observed his companion. 

“* But,”’ rejoined the you , quickly, “ Cramboy, cn parting with 
me, told me you had ail my lile been my friend, and no doubt you 
would continue to be such.” 

“ I will,” laconically responded his fellow traveller. 

* Sir,’”’ continued the youth, with quiveritig lip, “ by that friend- 
ship you have extended towards me, which you promise still to con- 
tinue, | entreat ree to inform me why I have been so isolated from 
relatives, and whither you are conveyiog me?” 

His companion, who had listened to him with deep attention, now 
turned his full, melancholy eye upon bim. 


“Erle,” he exclaimed, with deep impressiveness, “I have with 


heedfai interest listened ou. Your remarks bave been made ia 
“ “—~ which bas afforded me much satisfaction. The good sense 
and discretion which have poe you hitherto I am equally sur- 
vege and pleased with. expected some such question as you 

ve now put to me; it was natural that you should form the wish 
you have embodjed in your question, but | f ankly confess | was 
unprepared to hear it putin such terms. Now. let me most earnestly 
and emphatically call upon you to continue to exercise that 

ood sense and discretion which you bave already displayed, for in 

e coming time—aye, even that immediately at hand—you will 
have need of it.” 

He paused for a moment as if convuleed by a sudden spasm, and 
he covered his face with his hand. After a brief space he withdrew 
it, and observed bis young companion regarding him with half- 
affrighted surprise. 

He shook his head slowly and, as it seemed, YY 

* Erle,” he exclaimed, “ mark me. You are still ap infant in the 
world’s ways ; you bave Y? to learn how moch of hidden anguish, 
how much of trust, of toil and trial, how little of triumph there is 
in buman life. You have seen the pool in the wood, you have 


noticed how calm its surface, how blooming flowers bave adorned 
flags have bordered it and 
t surface you bave known 


and way 


ite breast, how trailin 
1 abov ; yet beneath 


smilingly played 





to dwell s' e, noxious, poisonous reptiles, loathsome to the eye, 
leprous fag = hb. Alas, alas! Damen society is of this character, 
it has its smiling, rosy, placid surface for public eyes, but it bas also 
its terrible concealments, known alone to those who by accident or 
right may or dare penetrate its depths.” 

Again he paused, checked by his emotion. 

The youth watched him with trembling anxiety. 

“ Oh, sir,” he murmured, “ your allusion to the condition of human 
society is to prepare me——’ 

“To be wise and discreet,” abruptly rejoined his companion. 
“ Listen.) You have been, you are, strangely circumstaneed. You 
cannot alter the past, you cannot control the present, but you have 
a future ; what i may be most in a great measure vepend upon 
your-elf. For the present, be content with your past history, make 
no attempt to unravel that portion hidden from you, and believe it 
o the time being to be enough to know that your name is Erle 

ower. 

“ But you,” inquired the boy, with an incredulous and dissatisfied 
look, *‘ you have penetrated into the mystery which seems to en- 
shroud me, you know who and what I am, why I have been isolated 
from all kith and kin; you, who have assumed the control of my 
actions, bave called yourself my friend, who and what are you?” 

His pale-faced companion softened ihe stern expression of his 
features. and said, kindly, ° 

“To you nothing more than I bave stated—I am your friend.” 

“‘ But whither are you conducting me ?” interrogated Erle, witha 
kind of fretfal impatience. 

“ To him upon whom you have a rightful claim for maintenance, 
and by whom you shall be guided to a prosperous future,” answered 
his companion. 

“ Who is he?” asked the youth, quickly. 

“‘ Lord Kingswood, of Kingswood,” was the Jaconic reply. 

“ Bat—bat—-is he—am I—oh, sir, have mercy! Tell me, in pity, 
I cates you, in what relation I stand to him!” cried the youth, 
imploriogly. 

he pale face of his companion grew dark, the brow fell and his 
teeth set. 

“‘ Let him answer that,’ he almost growled. 

“ And why not you?” inquired Erle, eagerly. 

“‘ Because that task is his,’’ was the rejoinder, uttered sternly. 

The boy sunk back in the carriage, and covered his blanched face 
with his hands. 

His chest heaved and fell, and the stern man who sat by his side 
saw, with compassionating eyes, that he had been compelled to give 
way to a fit of hysterical nate 

“ Poor boy !” he ejaculated, almost unconsciously. 

Erle suddenly withdrew his hands from his face, a crimson flush 
was en his brow, his large eyes appeared supernaturally bright. 
He turned to his companion with a fierce expression animating his 
sae, and, with clenched hand, he said, with haughty determina- 
tion 

“ T will not go to this Lord Kingswood.” 

_ The stern, pale man at his side regarded him with an air more of 
interest than of wonder. He smiled faintly, and gently raised his 
hand in a deprecating manner. 

‘* You will go, Erle,” he said quietly. “I will tell you why. You 
have a right to claim a home beneath the roof of Kingswood Manor. 
You have alvo there the rights of another to sustain as well as your 
own. It would be pusillanimous and cowardly to reuse to go, and 
by going you may weave goléen sunshine out of weeping clouds. 
I do not say to you that you cannot belp yourself, that acting in op- 
position to my wishes and instructions you vave then nowhere else 
to set your face. You are a Jad of spirit, and would quickly find the 
meavs of support and of getting on in the world, but I do say unto 

ou, boy, that it is your solemn duty, more, far more than it is your 
interest, to place your foot boldly upon his hearth, to rear your 
head erect beneath his roof. I say this, I who know that it is your 
duty to enter Kingswood Manor to defend and sustain a just and 


holy — 
he boy folded his arms. 

“TI will go there,” he said. 

Again his comPapion turned his melancholy eyes upon his face. 
He perceived by the knitted brow and compressed lip, that Erle had 
heard the whisperings of a still, small voice, and that he was pre- 
eae to take and to pursue a resolute and daring course. He laid 

is hand gently upon the yonth’s arm. 

“‘ Assume notbing,’’ he said to him, emphatically, “‘ conjectures 
are at least but the chimeras ofeheated imaginations. eit for 
facts ; I pay wait. The truth will be unfolded to you soon enough. 
An error of judgment may be fetal. <A patient anh discreet line of 
conduct will conduct you to the goal you are justly entitled to 
gain. 

The boy dropped bis arms and turned his face to the road. 

“1 am the sport of fate, I see,” he murmured. 

“To a certain extent, yes,’ observed his companion, thought- 
_ ; “‘and may for a time continue to be.*Still you will not be 
without a friend while I live. At Kingswood I shall part from you ; 
we shall afterwards méet again only by chanc by yeur wish. i 
confide to you my name, but I request you not et it escape your 
lips, unless urgent need compels you to utter it. I am Ishmael Mal- 

as. A note addressed to that name to the care of N. Pengreep, 

ray’s Mount, near London, will always find me. Have you a 
pocket-book ?” 

“ Yes,” replied Erle, prodncing one. 

“ Put it down as I have told you—but in cipher,’ rejoined his 
friend. ‘Can you write in symbols?” 

“T can,” returned Erle, again having the name and address re- 
peated to him. He wrote them down and restored his pocket-book 
to its place, as his companion, leaning back in the chaise, said in 
decided tones : 

‘“* Ask me no more questions ; my replies will avail you nothing. 
You must gather farther information for yourself. e near our 
destination, and I have need of uninterrupted thsught.” 

Erle looked out of the window of tbe carriage in silence and sad- 
ness. He, as he spoke, perceived that the road took its way through 
large tracts of heath, and presently he also observed that they came 
upon an enclosed shrubbery of considerable extent. 

At least a mile of this enclosev wood, containing trees of all des- 
criptions, closely erosng each other, was passed, when the pos- 
tilion turned his horse’s heads and passed through a gateway, oon- 
tiguous to which stood a stone-built Gothic lodge, of rather large 
eat and jadging by its appearance, of some antiquity. Erle 

ust caught a glimpse of a tall, soldier-like looking man, in rustic 
attire, who emerged from the door of the lodge, and made a seml- 
military respectful salute with his hand, and the carriage whirled 
on, ~ ostilion, more lively than ever, flourishing his whip and 
actual Wi pects, by a few sharp applications of it, the steeds 
with the Roman noses to assume the virtue of a respectable trot if 
they had it not. 

The semi-circular road through the shrubbery led to a long avenue 
of tall trees, which terminated in a beautifully kept lawn in front of 
the manor-house of Kingswood. The youth glanced at the building 
which, commenced ih the reign of the first Edward, had been gra- 
—_ enlarged, until it had reached completion in the reign of the 
fourth William. The architectural styles were various, Norman, 
Gothie and Elizabethan were incongraously intermixed ; and instead 
of realizing the idea of a fine old English manor-house, it was rather 
4 quaint, irregular, gyergrown, gioomy pile of buildings. 

y direction of elder travelier, the carriage drew up at the 
priocipal entrance, and as it stopped, two or three servants made 
their appearance. Conspicuously among them was the butler, who 
advanced to receive Ishmael as he alighted. 

Without immediately taking notice of bim, Jshmae] turned to his 
compeuion, and said ; 

“ Erle, follow me.” 

Then addressing the postilion he bade him await his return. He 
strode iuto the eutrance-hall, attended by Erle, and was olosely fol- 
lowed by the butler. 

When almost at the foot of the spacious staircase, he abruptly 
halted, and turning to the butler, he said, in a haughty, auchorita- 
tive tone, 

* My Lord Kingswood is within?” 

“ He is, sir,’ recurved the batler, with’a respectfal manner. 

Ishmael placed within the butler’s hand a smali, sealed paper, 
and ssid, ia the same tove he had before assumed, 

“Couvey that to bis lordship, and inform him that the bearer re- 
quires an immediate interview.”’ 

The butier bowed, and offired to conduct the travellers to an 
agte-shanber, where to await his return, but Ishmael sternly de- 
clued. 

“1 will receive the reply here,” he answered. 

Again the butler bowed, and hastened up the staircase, while the 
os am fell back, leaving Ishmael and Erle standing by 

mselves. 


‘lers, boars’-heads and foxes’ brushes. 





Erle’s eyes wandered over the spacious hall,and he gazed cu- 
riously upon its adornments, military, sporting and artistic. An- 
cient spears, and curious shields and helmets, were arranged upon 
the walls with skilful taste ; associated with them were deer-ant- 
There were some fixe old 
portraits besides, which might have represented the earlier owners 
of the barony or not. They were so blackened with age that it was 
next to an impossibility to decipher them. A magniticently-carved 
chimney-piece contained some ailegorical representations of the 
fortunes of the house under various reigns, as well as some grim 
faces which frowned grotesquely down a those who sought the 
comfort bestowed b the huge fire beneath. 

The inquisitive eyes of Erle were far from satisfied with their 
inspection, when the butler retarned with hasty step, and on reach’ 
ing Ishmael he said, in a manner indicative of much respect— 

“* My lord will see you, sir.” 

** Where is his lordship ?’’ inquired Ishmael, curtly. 

“ Tn his lib . sir,” replied the butler, “‘ but——” 

“Ts he alone ?” interrogated Ishmael. 

“‘ His lordship is alone ” returned the servant, “‘ but——” 

“T will see him in his library,’ responded Ishmael, promptly; 
“my time is of importance to me. Conduct this young gentleman 
toa cheerfel sitting-room, where he can remain until my interview 
with bis lordship has ended.” 

Toe butler bowed low in reply, and calli 
he gave bim instructions whither to conduct 
Ishmael Ma!pas to the library. 

Erle f@lowed his guide up the staircase, and along a carpeted 
corridor, with intersecting p es running in what seemed insu- 
merable directions. At length he paused before a door and opened 
it. He entered, placed a chair by the side of a fire, and retiring, 
left Erle in the apartment alone. 

The room was not very large, but was lofty. It was handsomely 
furnished, the furniture being quite modern. He took in everything 
at a glance, without being interested; on the contrary, was dis- 
pointed, for its newness did not accord with the grave antiquity of 
the building itself. 

He walked to the window and looked out. The scenery before 
him was beautifully grand, yet only such as he had seen all his life. 
And there was a dreary, gloomy mist, spreading over it fast, shut- 
ting out the more distant objects from his view. 

e sunk down upon a cushioned stool in a very sad and lonel 
spirit. He gazed on the gloomy landscape with eyes suffused wit 
moisture, for he felt his isolation here more bitterly than he had 
ever known it before. 

The wind carried a dead leaf past the window : it only seemed to 
remind him of his own uncertain position—a waif,to be borne he 
knew not whither. 

While thus sunk in painfal meditation, he became suddenly con- 
scious that a pair of tender hands were pressed over his eyes, and 
held “ef there; his head was imprisoned between two soft, velvet 
arms; and a mocking, silvery laugh rung in his ear, and a sweet 
whisper murmured so closely to his temple that he felt warm 
breath play on it— 

ae my name, guess my name; if you cannot, a forfeit I 
claim. 

Erle sat motionless and utterly bewildered. He knew not what 
to do. A strange thrill passed over his frame, suchas he had never 
experienced before. 

“ Guess,” whispered the sweet, low voice. 

Erle would have bee. glad to guess if he could. He would have 
tp worlds to have touched those soft hands, still pressing down 

is eyelids, but he feared—he feared to do it. 

His heart beat violently, and some words rose up in his throat, but 
they could not get any further. 

“Guess, guess, naughty boy; guess, sir, this moment,” re- 
peated the musical voice, still in a whisper. 

“ Indeed, indeed I cannot,” he at length ejaculated, in an under- 
tone. 

The charm was broken, the hands were removed like lightning, 
and he rose up and turned to face his captor. 

Before him stood a young, fair girl, his junior, but not by much, 
gazing upon him in unutterable astonishment, as though sh® had 
suddenly encountered a spectre. 

Then, like a startled, frightened fawn, she fled to the door, but 
turned again to eaze on him ere she disappeared. He stretched hi# 
—_ entreatingly towards her, and in a quick, agitated, low voice, 
8 — 

** Be not alarmed, I pray you; do not let my presence terrify you 
away—rather let me retire to another apartment.” 

She listened to the tone of his appealing voice. She timidly 
looked in his face, and a rosy flush passed over her features; then 
assuming a more composed demeanor, she replied, in a low tone, 

“J]—I have—I am sure, to crave your pardon for my—my rade- 
ness, bat my cousin Cyril is expected here on a visit, and hearin 
there had been an arrival, I came hither, and made a foo 
mistake.” 

She bent gracefully to him as she spoke, and in another moment 
she was gone. 

Erle stood like a statue for a minute after she had disappeared, 
and then pressed his hands over his eyes, and withdrew them, but 
she was not there. 

‘‘AmI to remain beneath this roof and to see her again and 
again, frequently ?”’ he thought. : 

Then he walked to the window once more, and squeezed his hands 
segesiies, while a burning brand seemed tu press over bis fore- 
head. 

“Who amI?” he muttered between his teeth. ‘‘ What can be 
See of the claim I p ss to d d a home. beneath this 
roo 

His cheeks flushed, and his breast héaved and ached, until the 
agony was all but unendarable. ‘ 

“ This, at least, 1 must know—I will—I will know it. How could 
I rest at ease—how could I face again——”’ He pressed his clenched 
hands upon his breast. 

“I must wait. Oh, heaven! what will it cost me to wait !”’ 

He groaned, sunk upon his seat, and buried his face in his hands. 


to one of the footmen 
rle, while he preceded 





Bat he was nog to rest. The sound of swiftly-approaching carriage- 
wheels attracted his attention. He gazed out of the window, and 
saw a very hand i dash up to the principal entrance. 





A youth about his own age alighted, and hanced a lady out of the 
carriage, and they both entered the hall. 

The youth was tall ana elegantly formed. Erle observed this, 
for he had closely scrutinised him. The reason peeped out in his 
involantary exclamation, 

“That must be ‘ cousin Cyril!’ I hate cousin Cyril!” 


CHAPTER Il. 


Ah, Love! 
Perjured, false, treacherous Love ! 


emy 

Of all that mankind may not rue ! 
Most untrue 

To him who keeps most faith with thee. 

‘oe is me! 
The faicon has the eyes of the dove. 

, Love! 
Perjured , false, treacherous love !|— ‘ellow. 


Tue room to which the butler conducted Ishmael was only by « 
misnomer called the library. Mt adjoined an extensive suite of 
apartments, containing many thousand volumes, forming what was 
actually the library, but was itself properly a study. Three sides of 
this room were stored with books of reference and such literature 
as the noble occupier of the apartment most frequently indulged in. 
The fireplace was large, nd fitted with an exceedingly handsome 
modern stove, set in a chimuey-piece of the purest white warble, 
while above it was a full-leogth portrait of a young and beautiful 
woman, attired like a peeress. 

The room itself was furnished with the appropriate adornments 
of a study, but they were all of the most modern make and most 
elegant style. 

Leaning back in a luxurious library-chair, sat a man yet in the 
prime of lite. His skin was delicately fair, and a light moustache, 
carefully arranged and trimmed, covered his upper lip. The most 
marked indication of his true age was a tendency to embonpoint, 
and a very decided thinness of hair upon the crown of his head. Bat 
for these disclosures, he might have passed for a much younger 
man. He was still very handsome, but in his youth must have been 
strikingly so. 

He sat in an attitude of listening expectation. Once or twice he 
rose up as if in anticipation of the approach of some person, but 
after a moment’s intent attention, he sat back in the chair, satisfied 
his ear had decetved him. 
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He drew once from the breast-pocket of his dressing-gown the 

aper Ishmael had sent to bim, opened jt, and took out a lock of 
Fiebt hair—a ringlet rather than a lock yet retained its elasticity, 
and its graceful, long, curved curl, as he held it up and gazed at it. 
With it was a bunch of faded flowers. This’ dead bouquet he ex- 
amined with curicus cere, especially the silkén ritbor which bound 
the flowers together. That the sight of these tokens occaricned 
him e me emotion, was evidenced by lis’ Wfisted nostrils ard the 
heavy sigh which involuntarily burst frcm bis breast. 

He rose up, and took them to the window to inspect them@et 
more closely, and again a sigh left his lips. 

The sound of approecbing ey this time heard with unm 's- 
tekable clesrness, cansed him to hurry the tokens to the place 
whence he had taken them, and to resume bis seat. 

The footeteps were thc se of more than one person, and that im- 
pression seemed to disturb bim. He knitted: bis*brow angrily, and 
awaited the a»pearance of the butler. ‘e 

This functionary halted at the dcor of the study, and whispered 
to Istmeel; * 

“ Whag@heme did you say, sir?” ' 

‘* | will announce myself,’’ was the cold, curt_reply. 

The butler threw «pen the door, and in a loud voice said, 

“ The: ertlemen!’ 

* Lord Kirg+wood rose abruptly to his feet, exclaimed sharply, 

“ Whitebesd, I o:dered yor——” ‘ 

“ My Jord, I instructed him to conduct me hither,” (aperpceed 
Isbmae}. in a deep, firm tne. 

Lord Kingswood turned suddenly as pale as arhes, and trembled 
from head to foot, at t!e sound of this voice. He, however, caught 

t he eye of the butler fastened upon him with a kind of exculpatory 
oe pigndet with a certain amcunt of surprise, and he said harshly 
to bit ,. 

“ Retire.” 

The butler obeyed hastily, and Ishmael and Lord Kingswood 
stood face to face wit each other, alone. 

Ishmael Malpas had flung his cap upon a chair, and bis cloak had 
fallen loose vpon his shoulders, disclosing bis figure, which, if scme- 
what tending to thinness, was well-knit and finely formed. 

His face, now fully «xposed to view, was pale—absolutely colcr- 
less, but it was compored of features which, if not actually hand- 
some, were Be regular and noble in their character and expression. 
His forehead was high, lofty, and polished, while his shining, jet- 
black hair reeeded from bis temples, and fell in graceful waves 
behind his ears. His eyes were large, dark, and vividly bright when 
he was moved by strong emotions, but their general expression was 
singularly ead. 

is age appeared to be about the same as that of Lord Kings- 
wood ;»but though the presence of his lordship was the more 
showy and attractive, that of Ishmael was the moie commanding. 

For full a minute both stood eyeing the other without uttering a 
word. Tbe gaze of J-hmael was firm, continuous and sterr—that of 
Lord Kingsweod wavering, unsettled, inquiring. 

At length the nobleman dropped his eyes to the carpet, and 
murmured, 

“ I did not expect to find in thegbearer of that communieation, 
just delivered to me, you.” ; 

“ Whom did you expect to see, my lord?” inguired Ishmael, in a 
subdued voice. : 

“ Well—a—I cannot exactly say,” replied bis lordship, with 
some embarrassment, “ but certainly not you, of all persons ; dis- 
tinctly. not y u.” 

“Why not 1 my lori?” interregated Ishmael, in the same tone. 

Lord Kingswood looked at his white hands, and with an uncom- 
fertable smile upon his lips, he said, 

“ T should have thought you would have hardly put that question 
to me, Vernon.” 6 

“Vernon no longer,” cried his visitor, betwee is teeth ; 
“Iehmael_ my loré—Ishmael is my name now. Will dare ask 
me wiiy I bave adopted it?” 

Lord Kingswood shrank back, startlec’ by the vehemence of his 
words, as wel) as confused by what they implied. 

He did not answer. ; 

Isbmae} regarded him With bent brows. 

‘Let me tell you, my lepd,” he exclaimed, with marked enuncia- 
tion, “why I,«f al oihemne am the most fitting pert on living to have 
brevabt you those tokens, enclosed in en envelope, which one day 
yeers past, ‘wore nearest to your heart, bad as it was then and 
may huve been since.” 

Lord Kingswood somewhat hastily withdrew from his breast- 
pocket the rivglet, ibe flowers aid envelope, crumpled together, 
and Jaid the: upon the library table. 

A svrcastic smile passed over the features of 1s! mzel, ond bis 
lip curled with bitterness of spirit. 

“Oh, mar—ney, devil, rather than man—dost thou remember 
what honied accepts extorted from confiding innocence those 
withered flowers? Wilt thou remember what passionate words 
severed that stil! shining tress from as beauteous a head as nature 
ever created? What, Ses their contiguity to ycur pitiless sovl 
acted upon it like a brand of fire, that you fling them down thus ?” 

Lord Kingswood glanced uneasily at him. 

“Spare your roaches, Vernon,” be exclaimed. ‘‘I did not 
behave well, I know; but I was never pitilees.”’ 

“ Not to her ?” asked Ishmael, bitjng bis trembling nether lip. 

“ Not oe !”’ ejacuJated, Lord Kingswood 

“ Lord Kingswood, there is no word in the human language which 
can adeqbately represent the filsehvood of that assertion!” cried 
I:-bmaél, with intense energy. “Listen to me. Circumstapges, 
which then 1 deemed the bapplest living creature could be eVer 
favored with, introduced mé@ to one, fair, beautiful, as innocent as 
any setaph dwelling in Paisdise. I worshipped at that pure ard 
exquisite fane, and my love-offerings were not scattered by the 
wind of her-ditpleasure. A gentle word, a beaming look, rewarded 
my edgration, and time only was needed to develope the love which 
I Lad sown—the harvest which I anticipated to reap. You, at that 
t*we the partner of uy school-days, the associate of my play-houfs, 
‘ue friend of my riper youth, you, Kingswceod, I loved next to that 
one—the fairest creation of heaven upon earth—and you | admitted 
pod confidence ; »ou | picsex.ted to heF as my friend, my second 
self.’”’ 

“T do not believe, Vernon, after so many years,” interfidsed 
Lord Kingswood, “‘ that——” : ‘ 

“ Silence, and hear me,” sternly, even savagely, interrupted Ishb- 
mael,in his turn. “‘Itis only teo needful that on this day, and in 
this hour, you should remember well the past. At the time I 
name you were betrothed to a young and beautiful girl; you pro- 
fessed to be as deeply in love with your betrothed as | was passion- 
ately with her te whom you were introduced hy me. What did you 
thn? What did you then? Struck by the more than mortal 
beauty of her to whom | presented you as my friehd, yop scught 
hermloné, and you employed every fascination you possessed, every 
art you eduld use, every attraction, suggestion, plea, lie, you could 
employ or invent, to win her from me. Your personal attractions 
dazzled her, your ardent pleadings bewildered. her, your solemn 
vows conquered her. She yielded to your frenzied implorings, and 
she became—your wife!’’ . 


“No, no! no, no!—not my wife!” cried Lord Kingswood, agita- 


tedly. 

a Ye will come. to that anon,” returned Ishmael, with a signifi- 
cance which steftled his lordship, and made his face grow paler 
than ever. ‘You married her in secret, fied with ber in secret; 
you placed her in a remote country town, and kept her in rigid se- 
clusion, visiting her cccasionally, but always with the same caution 
and priva¢y which bad attended all yourprevious interviews wih 
"er from the moment you had first viglated the trust I had reposed 
sn you-—” 

* But you forget, Vernon——” interrupted Lord 
“Nothing,” emphatically ejaculated Isbmee). “You will fi 
anon With what’ tenacious mempry Ibaye been gifted. 1 hav 
been silenj, but not forgetful. tme proceed. You victim—as 
you bel ever then, tely deagrted hers? a mother, but before 


wood. 


that bour si ffved you basely des@rted her.” 

“I parted fiom her, compelled by necessity,” rt) ame urged 
Lor? Kingswocd; ** but I made her an allowance——’ 

** An allowance,” growled Ishmdel, with angry bitteghess. “ You 
bed basely beirayed her by a systematic and yoy | deception, 
and, in compensation for your villaipy, you made her af allowance! 
Man! what allowance will the offendea God, who now frowns down 
upon you, make for your heartless treachery when the day of reck- 
oning comes?” ; 

A deathly pallor overspread the face ef Lord Kingswood, and he 
clutched at the table for support. , 

It was not without a hard and vi: lent . troggle that he mastered 
his emotion, to say— 


‘* Vernon, this crimination is useless; what is past cannot be re- 
called, though it may be atoncd for.”’ 

“Must be!’’ exclaimed Ishmael, sternly. 

Lord Kingewood waved his band impatiently. 

“ What is the object of your visit? Come to it at once,” he said, 
hurriedly. ‘Do you seek retribution—satisfaction at my bends? 

“TI do, Kingeword,” returned Istmael, with a ee dignity : 
‘but not in the manrer that js usual amorg gentlemen. You have 
foully wronged me. It is not my intention to oppose my life t 
yours. We are not on eqt@@i terms. I have the power to compe! 
you to perform an act of justice, ard I wil) exercise it.” 

‘What would you have me do?’’ interrogated Lord Kingswood 

ih feverish anxiety. ‘‘So many years have passed away that | 
really — forgotten how the—the—really unfortunate ir. ter- 
mi) ated.” Se 

l:bmoel grated bis teeth together, as though f would ili 
them to powder. He drew a long breath, and curbing his po ; 
emotion witb a marvellous effort of self-will, he exolgimed. ; 

“It has @ot yet terminated. An interval cccu , it is a mere 
episode, let me reeite itto you. When your wife——” 

“] thust Pro‘est,” interposed Lord Kingswood, “against the 
right of that tae 4 laéy \o any claim te that title.” 

* Protest as much as you will, 1 say still your wi'e, and I wari 
jou against further interruption. You will do wisely to listen ir 
silence to some startling information I am about to impart to you.’ 

“ Proceed,’ responded Lord Kingswood, gloomily. 

“ You bad taken your*Tast farewell of the ‘upbappy lady’ betor 
the gave birth to a child, but you did not Jose sight of ber, for you 
hired a myrmidon to watch her incessantly until the scheme you 
had concocted proved successful. The Piper u employed 
when the babe was not yet two months old, entere i house i) 
the night and stole it. He got safely away with it——” 

“ Vernon, these charges’ i.terrupted Lord Kingswood, aga’: 
betraying much agitation. 

“ Are true. Be silent, and hear what followed this new piece ci‘ 
villainy!” exclaimed Ishmael, with severity. ‘‘ Havigg secure: 
your prize and placed it ina secluded forest home, you hurric: 
abroad, where, after a short absence, you went through the form «! 
marriege with that lady who, unconsciovs of what had happened 
smiled dcwn upon you as now.” Hé pointed to the portrait «i 
Lady Kingswood, over the fire-place. After a minute’s pause, 
which the confounded ncble did not attempt to break, he pri - 
ceeded—* You did not return for a year or more, and you did no 
know, nor ¢id you steek to know, what cccurred during your ab- 
sence frcm England—perhops to this bour you may not.’ 

“] do not,” murmured Loré Kingswood, apprebersively. 

“T bave reason to believe you do not,’ responded Ishmael, in 
marked tcnes. “ The time hae come when the wilfully-worn veil o/ 
ignorance must be torn from your eyes.” 

He was silent for an instant, and then, with slow but emphatic 
ernnciation, be eontinued : 

“With the breaking dawn the mother missed ther child. “Her 
bed-roem door was open; she descended. The outer door, too, war 
unclcsed, and the whole trick flashed through her brain. Previ 
ously she bad been bowed down with anguish at her betrayal, now 
she was frenzied, distracted. She hastily attired herself, and rushed 
abroad in search of her child. Agonised, she ran over field, moc? 
and hill—she knew not whither. Two days subsequently she was 
found, not far from whence she bad departed, prestrate and deli 
rious. She was recogn and restored to her dwelling-place— 
home she had none. Lord Kingswood, this young and beautifu) 
creature, apm | purtured, yetin her blossoming crushed and 
degraded by you, had a ) et deeper indignity to undergo, iur whic) 
you slone are responsible, for which you must hereafter answer.” 

‘What mean you?” asked Lord Kingswood, with a look of alarm. 

“ She had left her dwelling, it was believed, in the night; it war 
supposed thut she had taken bei child with her. She was found 
alone and crazed. Alone and in grievous tribulation bad she 
brought ber off+pring into the world. In misery,in sobbing afilic- 
Ption, had rhe attempted to nourish ard rear it. Frantic at ber poti- 
tion, she had at times seemed to hate it, and anon would embrace i' 
with a delirium of sflection. Now, Lord Kingswood, it bad myste 
riovs'y dirappeared. Whispers were beard respecting its fate, then 
rumors, then a deliberate doree was made——” 

‘*Of what—ot what?” gasped Lord Kingswood. 

“That the mother had destroyed ber child,” returned Ishmael, 
passionately. 

“Oh, borrer!”’ cried Lord Kingewood, and sinking down in his 
chair, bowed his face upon the library table, and covered his eyes 
with bis bands. 

Ishmael bent ovef him with glaring eyed, and continued, in a 
ropid, tc hem: nt tene : 

* Not only was the charge made, but she was seized by men with 
hearts as merciless as your own, thrust into a dungeon, whence she 
was removed only to undergo an examination, at which her fainting 
terror was construed into guilt, and she was hurried back to her cell 
—a felon’s cell, my Lord of Kingswocd—to await ber trial. From 
the hour of her disappearance, when basely inveigled from home 
by you, Isought her. One word, covldI Lane found her, to say 
that willingly she bad resigned me for you, and I had been content, 
however great my bitterness of soul on my rejection might have 
been; but though | never relaxed in my efforts to discover her, | 
found her not until too late to save her—too Jate—too late !”’ 

Ishmael pressed bis clenched fist upon his heart and groaned. 

Lord Kingswood leaped to his feet, his eyes appeared starting 
from their sockets, and large drops cold perspiration stood 
thickly upon bis forehead. 

“Vernen! Vernon!’’ he exclaimed, hoarsely, “ you do not mean 
—you will not dare to say that she—oh,my God! my God! what 
have I dove?” 

He sunk powerless again into his seat, and buried his face in bis 
hands. With ® gloomy brow and curling lip Ishmeel regarded him. 

“ Lord Kingswocd, the Heaven you apostrophise conducted me to 
the town immediately prior to the advent of the trial. At first I 
heard the circumstances without heeding them, but they were re- 
peated again and egain until the fact that no ome knew whence the 
opbapp) lady—eo, my lord, I think you describe her—came, or who 
she was, struck me strangely. She wowld reviul noiLing, it was 
said, but was resigned to die; looked forward to the hour which 
fhould release her from life with a strange yearning. When I 
beard this,! felt as if my heart had been smitten with a stroke of 
lightn ng. I rested not until I gained admission tohercell. In very 
truth it was her—but oh! how charged! how awful .was the 
change! She recognised rg That scene will never—will never— 
be eflaced from my vision!’ 

Ishmael covered his eyes with both hands, and his frame shook 
with a powerful convulsion. 

At last. oply by a stern effort of the will, he regained a species of 
“iT. F 

“To me,” he said, “‘ she revealed all the truth. I resolved, inno- 
cent, abused, grievousls wronged, as she had been, that she should 
not, in violation of all justice, perish thus. I employed the ablest 
counsel, and when the trial commenced, the ret ult was not a moment 
in doubt. The evidence against her was presump ive even of the 
wildest kind; in fact, there was no evidence, the child had not 
been discovered ; there was no proof that it was dead—she was 
acquitied !” 

“Oh, my God, I thank thee,” groaned Lor 

Ishmael regarded him attentively, and pres 
cold tone, 

“‘ Of her I have but little more to say, that little is in | eference to 
your marrisge with her.” 

Lord Kingswood looked up with asken face, and staredrearnestly 
avd fixediy at him. 

Lord Kingswood, you had dve confederate,” continued Ishmael, 
in the same slow, marked tone. “One Harris Stenbope be had 
agreed to find @ knave jo play the pertcf clergyman. The trick 
wase stale one, it hac n dene before, but"usually the knavery 
had been diecovered wi’ #mall ; rofit to rand confederates. 
At the !as' momerit, the nerve of Harris Stanhope failed him. He 
wag afraid of committing the crime, and afraid of confessing to you 
his Gosnpunction, so be cut this gordian knot by obtaining an 
ordaimed clergyman, «f whom be knew something, to perform the 
ceremony, ard keep the Matter secret. But the marriage was law- 
fullyap@ legally performed, and the certificate is io safe custody, 
feady tordmstent prod. ction— then the time shall come.” 

Lord Kingswood rose up. 

Avd thie—tbis is true ?’ he gasped. 
J say it,” replied Ishmael, emphatically, and added, “ You, my 
lord, know I neither fabricate ncr equivocate. ’ 

es But—but the—sht—I1 believe is sipte—since dead Is it not 
so ?”’ stammered Lord Kingswood, with@ugir of distraction. 


ingew ood. 
tly eatd,in changed, 





“ Seek that information elsewhere, my ; you will not receive 


it from me!’ answered Isbmael, abruptly. Then he subjoined, “So 


much cf the object for which I have sought you is fulfilled. I now 
proceed to the no less important matter—the’stolen child.” 

“It is dead!” ejaculated Lord Kingswood, with downcast eyes. 

“ It is not,” returned Ishmael, impressively. ° 

Lord K'ngswood looked up. 

“ T assure nae that it is,” be rejoined. “I have it fr 
authority—the persons with whom it was placed.” 

‘The worst authority,” returned Ishmael. “I say i 

“* But [ saw its grave,’ persisted Lerd Kingswood. 

“A hillock in an unconsecrated spot beneath a group of firs, in 
the forest depths,” responded Ishmael. ‘“‘ Mark me. Lord Kings- 
wood, the device, shallow as such, was potent with one whose wish 
lay in its direction. You readily believed the story, because you 
wished it to be true. That child was recaptared, and was placed 
where least of all you would be likely to search for it, even if you 
had disbelieved the tale of those who, having Jost it, made up a 
story ef its death tocajole you. Your son _ vorn lives to 


claim justice at your bands.” 

Lore Kingswood seemed paralysed by this 

** Where is he ?’’ he inquired, in an undertone. 

“ Here!” replied Ishmael, with startling energy. 

There was a ghastly pause. Lord Kingswood became livid, and 
appeared as though be would fa!l inseusible upou the fluor. 

“ Here !” be echoed, rather with a motion of his mouth than that 
he emitted a cound from his lips. 

“ Here, beneath this roof, where, as your eldest born and legiti- 
mate—mark me Kingswood, your legitimate heir—he is entitled, 
after yourself, to hold the first place.” 

“ Vernon, you horrify—you madden me!” exclaimed the excited 
noble. “It is not—it is not possible that you, withont advising me, 
without intimation, without warping could have brought that boy to 
my house!’ 

“ Kingswood, this day is the anniversary of her birth and of his 
birth? of the day I first met her ; of the day I first—alas !—intro- 
ducéd you to her. On this day of such anniversaries I restore him 
to his rightiul home. Remove him if youdare. I have borne much 
at your bands. Twenty long years have I smothered my griefs. 1 
have kept tem hidden in my breast. I may continue to do so if her 
son shiges as a star among men; but if you attempt to dim the 
brilliancY of his fature career—if you make one effort to cloud the 
brightness of his coming )ife—if you breathe upon the surface of 
his life-stream to dull it—beware of me! I place bim in your hands: 
as you deal with him, so will I deal with you; thruet him from yeu, 
= I break up your,bousehoid as I would a fragile structure af 
glass.” 

“ But, Vernon, man, you do not see that his sudden appearance 
there dematds explanations!” cried Lord Kingswood, with a tremb- 
ling, excited manner. 

“ Make them,” replied Ishmael, laconically. 

“« But how—what—what am I to say ?”’ repeated bis lordship. 

“What you will,” retugped Ishmacl, colély; “ but what ; ou must 
5 is to treat him e respect due to him as your son and 


rmation. 






” suggested his lordship, in a distracted 
is—— 


8 angelic in spiri 


than in form,” interpo- 
* Would you have me bre 


lated Ishmael. the matter to her?”’ he 
inter: ogated . 

** Not for worlds,” ofied Lord Kingswood. ‘‘ But, my dear Vernon, 
copsider.”’ é 

‘I have considered, J have acted, Lord. Kitgswood. 
fairly educated for eens: is with you. I leave him to 
charge; if you unnaturally abuse your power or refuse to perform 
your duty to him, the retribution now banging over your head shall 
descend and crush you,” exclaimed Ishmael, with fierce energy, 
making at the same time a movement towards the door. 

Lord Kingswood followed him with a gesture of supplication. 

**My dear Vernon!’ he exclaimed, appealingly. 

His strarge visitor turned sharply ard fiercely to him. 

“ Ishmael,” he cried, with a vindictive growl, ‘' ishmael,my Lord 
of apy one am an outcast from home, from peace, from bappi- 
ness. lam @ wanderer on earth,a Pariah, a very Arab of society. 
You—you, my Lord of Kingswood, have made me what 1 am. Look 
to it! day of reckoning is but deferred; it will come, be sure 
of that; it shali h»ng over you like the swoid of Damocles suspend- 
ed by a hair. See that you sever not the fiim-like thread wyth your 
own hand. Ihavé passed my foot across your threshold; I have 
stood bareheaded beneath your roof; for her child I have done this. 
i leave him in your cha) ge, and ] pass out again into the world to 
be as I have been. But though you see me not, I shall be near you; 
when my presence shall be unanticipated, and most unwelcome, 
may contiopt you. The object of my present visit is folfilleg. Go 
seek your son, and remember well my parting words, ‘ BewaTt how 
you rouse into action a yet slumbering spirit of vengeavce.’ ”’ 

He seized his cap, and with rapid steps strode from the room. 
He descended to the hail, and giving instructions to the servants 
assembled there to take charge of the valise which ha’ been 
strapped on the top of the post-chaise, he leaped into the vehicle 
and Was driven away. 

Lord Kingswood remained for some time alone, motionless and 
stupefed. Thoughts of the past, fears of the presentand the future, 
dread, rage, shame, mingled together and rushed tumultaously 
through his maddened brain. Then, as if animated by some pressing 
eonsideration, he hurried out of tle library in search of the eon thus 
marvellously confided to his parental tenderness. 

(To be.continued.) 


Your son, 
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A PARISIAN ROMANCE. 


Ms. Larirre, a wealthy banker of Paris, had a favorite clerk— 
young, handsome, intelligent, but poor. He was received, occa- 
sionally, of a quiet evening, by him in his family, when there was 
no one there, and was a general favorite. Latterly, h: wever, he 
had, to his great regret, observed that the youth declined ip health, 
though the clerk, on questioning, declared him: '': ° *oe4 well. 

“There is something See the mind of my cicih,’’ said the 
banker to a confrére in the rameline, as the you—g man_left the 
room they were in. 

“ Are you 80 silly as not to know the reason?” said banker num- 
ber two, slily. 

“Ne, | do not.” . 

“ Well, then, I'll tell a as agreatsecret He is in love with a 
rich man’s daughter ; they are mutua'ly in love, but the éld man is 
so stiff that he would as soon think of jomping off the Jaly Column 
as giving his consent.” 

* An old imbecile !” said banker number one. “ He is a gaod lad, 
and a credit to any man; but I'll see what I can do.” 

After his friend was gone he called the youth in and told him what 
he had heard. be 

‘Ts it true 7” 

“ Alas! yes, sir.” 

“ And is the old man so inexorable ?”’ 

“ Alas! yes, sir.” 

“Well, then, my young friend, as I Ifke you I'll give you a reme- 
ay. There are brilets de banque for five thousand francs, and leave 
of absence for six weeks. Run off with the girl and marry her—I 
did the same before you.” 

The youth stood abashed for a moment; he was about to flio 
bimeelt at the banker’s feet, but the latter left precipitately to avoi 
a ecene. 

Need it be said, as the reader expects, that the young lady was 
mysteriously absent at dinner the next day, and be soon found out 
that be had duped himself. 





youth to his heart with his bride. 
= —— = ——<—<——— > 
Frexcu thieves now rob by telegraph ; two cases have just come to light a 
Lyons. The Oret victim wasM R , & physician, who rece! a telegram 
by which one of his frien*s, residing in a neighboring town, Cesired bim to 
| advance the sum of 5ovf., to . ischarge & draft for that «um at Lyons, and 
drawn op a firm named 'n the despatch. Without the slightest suspicion, M. 


F—— met ihe draft @r bis friend. it tarmed out to be a forgery, as vend 
had not cespatche* gay telegram of the kind, Shortly afterwards a ar 
trick was played off, under jwentica! cir_umetances, upon a tracer of Igons. 


A prvonce care before the courts in London is attracting much attention. A 
lady, of good family, lon, bes:tated between two eligible eultors, She at length 
selected on of them, and was marries, but soon fancied she had made a wrong 
selection , and eloped with her rej cted sustor. Proceedings were instituted, 
and ghe was among the first toava:l herself of tir Cresswell Cresswell’s process 
of *Treedom made easy"’ by marrying ber guilty pertmer. But she seems 
scarcely to know her own mind, for she bas re-cloped with ber frst lrusband | 





your® 


Later he softened in his heart, when he « 
found he had beep soft ia his head, and, fo avoid a laugh, took the, 
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JOHN C. BRECKINRIDGE. 


Tus family of this the youngest and ndst of the Pre- 
sidential candidates is one ot t phew gt i in Kentucky. 
It is originally Scotch, John Knox, the illustridys reformer, being 
an ances the maternal side. ‘The grandfather of the 
present ca te was a man of strong mind and Democratic 
principles. Hg wag the author of the famous resolution of 1788 
in the Virginia Legislature. He was elected to the United States 
Senate in 1801, and was Attorney-General under Jefferson in 
1805-6. The two sons of this distinguished statesman also 
made their mark in the world. One, the Rev. Robert C. Breck- 
inridge, being an eminent divine, and the other, Colonel Breckin- 
ridge, the father of the subject of our memoir, was for many 
years one of the leading members of the Kentucky bar. 

John Cabell Breckinridge was born at the family seat, Cabells- 








ville, near Lexington, Fayette county, Ken , January 21, 
1821.@ He was educated at Centre Coll anyille, Ken- 
tucky, from which he graduated with great@istinction. He 
then entered Transylvania Institute, where he studied law under 


Chief-Justice Robinson, Judge Woolly and the eloquent Tom 
Marshall. Upon receiving his licence he emigrated to Bur- 
lington, Iowa, where he jomed Mr. Bullock, his cousin, and a 
lawyer of great repute. 

Not finding sufficient scope for his talents there, he came to 
Georgetown, Kentucky, where he married Miss Burch, of that 
city. Soon after his marriage he went to Lexington, where he 
remained in the practice of his profession till the breaking out 
of the Mexican war. Being elected Major of the Third Regiment 
of Kentucky Volunteers, he started with his companions for the 
seat of war, and was present. at the taking of the Halls of the 
Montezumas. Upon his reftirn to Lexington, he was elected a 
member of the lower branch of the Legislature of the State of 
Kentucky. 

In 1851 he was elected Member of Congress, beating the 
veteran General Leslie Combes by six thousand majority. On 
the expiration of his Congressional term, Mr. Breckinridge 
returned to his home and profession at Lexington. In 1856 he 
was one of the delegates to the Convention held in Cincinnati in 
June. He there received the honor of being nominated for the 
Vice-Presidency, James Buchanan receiving that for President. 

His conduct during these last four years was so pleasing to the 
Democratic party that he has been selected by the Administration 
Democrats for their candidate to succeed Mr. Buchanan in the 
White House. 

Breckinridge possesses all those personal traits which endear 
the man as much to the masses as to his social circle. He is a 
courtly and a polished gentleman, well representing the chivalry 
of Kentucky. 

His presence is very lordly, and when in full dress he looks 
more like an English noblemangthan an American sovereign. 

He is full of bonhommie, and enjoys a joke, even though at his 
own expense. He was the reporter of General Leslie Combe’s 
(his old antagonist) retort a few months since. Meeting Breck- 
inridge, Combes, after their usual cordial greetings, began dis- 
cussing politics. In the course of conversation, Breckinridge 
said, “General, you have the rare distinction of having done 
more for your party, and for your party having done less for you, 
than any man who ever lived.” 

Leslie Combes looked at Breckinridge, and said, “ Major, there 
we differ; for you have the rare distinction of having done less 
for your party, and for your party having done more for you, 
than any man living !” 

Breckinridge laughed, and told his Democratic companions the 
joke. 








INAUGURATION OF DRUID’ HILL PARK, BALTI- 
MORE, 

Fripvay, October 19th, 1860, will long be remembered as one of 
the brightest days in the history of the Monumental City, for on 
that day the public spirit of that great city celebrated the inau- 

uration of Druid Hill Park, and thus paid a tribute to the com- 
fort and health of its citizens. The institution of Parks is a 
gratifying proof that the world moves much faster than it did in 
the days of our grandfathers, who, despite their revolutionary 
virtues, were somewhat behind the age in sanitary and hygeian 
philosophy. Druid Park, whose inauguration we illustrate in 
to-day’s paper, is situated near the north-western suburbs of 
Baltimore, and contains about five hundred and fifty acres of 
ground. It was bought of Mr. Floyd Rogers, and cost the city 
for the land alone five hundred and fifty thousand dollars. The 
laying out of the Park has been entrusted to Mr. Daniels of New 
York, a thoroughly competent architect and landscape gardener. 

On Friday, the Mayor and other authorities, attended by t 
military, inaugurated this pleasure-ground for the people, and 
most brilliant affair it was. The First Light Division, under the 
command of Major-General G. H. Stewart, was early on the 
ground. It presented a magnificent appearance, and was loudly 
cheered by the people. The Battalion Baltimore City Guards 
were also on parade, accompanied by their guests, the Young 
Guards of Richmond. Both hosts and guests were much ad- 
mired. Major Joseph Warner was in command of the former, 
Captain Rady of the latter. 

he procession, as it entered the Park, was very imposing. In 
the Park a grand stand was erected, which was filed with ladies 
and gentlemen. In the front of it were the Public Schools, with 
two beautiful bands of music. 

At twelve o'clock there were nearly twenty thousand persons 
collected, all maintaining the greatest order. 

The ceremonies commenced by the Rev. Mr. Cummings offering 
a most eloquent and appropriate prayer. When this was con- 
cluded, Mayor Swann delivered an oration, which places him in 
the first ranks of our orators—it was at once argumentative and 
eloquent. Some of the passages have not been excelled by the 
greatest of our public speakers. Its conclusion was loudly 
applauded. 

The school children then sang a most beautiful ode, composed 
by J. H. B. Latrobe. We regret thatour space will not permit 
our copying it. « 

Their infant voices made the surrounding hills re-echo with the 
joyful song, and at the conclusion, the vast assemblage gave vent 
to their pent-up feelings in a perfect storm of a plause. This 
appropriately c che most gratifying event of century. 





MADAME INEZ FABBRI. 
Tx distinguished artist, who came among us but 8 few menths 
since, holds a high position in the vocal-dramatic art and in the 
estimation of the public. She is a lyric tragedienne, an ex- 
pounder of the Opera Seria, and we have had but few on 
our stage comparable with her in carnest force and vigorous 


dramatic expression. She completely identifies herself with | 


the characters she assumes, and throws a grand abandon into 
all her personations. She studies carefully the salient points 
of each character, and works up to effects which are always 
marked, tnd frequently electric in their passionate : As 
a vocalist, she is not distinguished for the brilliancy of her 


fioriture, but rather for that emphatic utterance so necessary for 
the illustration of her vigorous conceptions. 


She is now performing at the Academy of Music, and to her 
splendid abilities must, in & great measure, be attributed the 
great success ef the present season. 


PINEGROVE HALL; 


OR, THE 
WHITE LADY OF THE SWAMP. 
A TALE OF THE SOUTH.. 


By M. Dana Shindler. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Quire early in the morning, Lucy, having been awakened by the 
targe planta‘ion bell, and unable sgain to compose herself té sleep, 
arose, said her morning prayers,and began to dress. Lizzy, her 
maid, was sull quietly sleeping on her lounge in a small adjoining 
room, and y. thinking that, after so wakeful a night, she might 
ueed the refreshment of sleep, wou'd not awaken her. 

Throwing on a loose wrapper, while she arranged her magpnifi- 
cent hair,sbe opened an eastern window, ard inhaled, with the 
cheerful ae of a pious heart, the delicious morning air of 
the flower-peffumed spring. Already ber favorite rose was bloom- 
ing, for it grew in arheltered spot, and she could distirctly per- 
ceive its fragrance, even mingled as it was with the all-pervacing 
odor of the luxuriant jessamine, the pride of the Southern woods. 
What a delightful home she had! And thongh ber parents bad 
been taken from her, what a noble brotber she had to love and to 
lean upon! Connected with her brother’s image eame tober miud’s 
eye that of his most intimate friend. And why at that moment did 
a shade of sadness darken ber pest brow, and a balf-formed sigh 
rise from her woman’s heart? They were not engaged, she and 
Charles; he had never even told his love, but she could ndt help 
knowing that he preferred her society to that of all her sex; and 
her brother hsd almost told her what, upon that subject, was his 
dearest wish. But now—well, she hardly knew how it was, but she 
began to feel a strange interest in somebody else, that was very 
certain. Did she begin te dislike Charles, or even to like him less 
than formerly? Not at all; she knew full well that he would never 
annoy her with his attentions one moment after he saw that they 
were not agreeable; he was too delicate for that; and besides, she 
feltin her heart that he would consult her Yi teeg before hie own. 
Only second to her brother did she place Charles Manly for noble- 
bess and soteoey of character; and perhaps not even that; proba- 
bly she placed them side by side. But, fer the present at least, it 
must be feared she was fascinated by another. 

At length she completed her toilet, and descended to see bow 


an expiring astral lamp, mingled with some other strange odor, 
struck her senses. It wes evident that the house servants had not 
yet made their appceraane, bat she said to herself, “ Poor thir gs, 
mo. had a disturbed night of it, let them sleep.” 

e room was dark, for the ae ¢ was a mest out. She opened a 
sbutter and looked about. The table stood just as it had been Jeft, 
with the supper prepared for the watchers; but to her surprise she 





saw her brother still seated in the bigh-backed chair, which he had 
wheeled op to the table, but apparently fast asleep. She went up 
to him and kiesed him. There was a strange odor about him. As 
her kiss did not awaken him she shook him, at first gently, and then 
more vjolently. He mattered something, butelept on. Lancy be- 
came alarmed. She felt his pulse; he had no fever, his hands were 
rather cold, and his face was unusually pale; but that, she hoped, 
might be from sitting up. 

Quite alarmed, she noid > to the mantelpiece and rang the bell 
viclently. Old Tom and Pris both came at the summons, rubbing 
their eyee as if only half awake. She sent Tom to call Charles, 
who soon made his appearance, followed by Louis, and they both 
expressed great surprise that Edward had not called them, as he 
had promised. 

They proceeded together to try to awaken the sleeper. The 
opening of the window had somewhat dissipated the strsnge odor 
which had filled the room, but Charles and Louis both kept snuffing 
as if they perceived it. 

“What 18 tbat strange smell, Louis?’’ asked Charles. “I can't 
quite make it out.” 

“It seems to me like chloroform,”’ said Louis. ‘I’m sure it is.” 


“That's it! that’s just what it is!” exclaimed Charles. “ What 
can it mean?” iY 






“ Chleroform !” ex Lucy, turnirg pale as death, and lean- 
ing for support on ack of her brother’s chair—for all the 
stories she bad ever beard of robbers who used chloroform to 
render their victims ineensible came throrgicg into her mind. 

“ Saddle a horse, and go yay | for the doctor, Tom,” said 
Charles; “ and don’t leAbim wait ror his borse; give him yours.” 

Old as he was, Tom was out of the rocm like a flash, and was soon 
galloping down the avenue. 

“ What can a)l this mean?!” eAid Charles Manly, taking the hand 
of his frienc and chafing it between both of bis. 

“It means,1m afraid, that them was mischief done here last 
night,” said Lovis “1 wish we ba@m’t gone to bed.” 

“So do I, indeed !” said Charles. 

* Let's go look, Miss Lucy, it you please, ma’am,”’ said Pris. 

“ Do what you please, mom Pris; care for notbirg while brother 
continues thus,” eaid Lucy, fastening her eyes, fall of love, upon 
her still unconscious brother. 

In 8 surprisingly short time Dr. Park arrived. “ Prostration from 
chloroform !"’ said he, when he bad heard the circum+tunces and 

xamived the patient. He knew what to do, and he did itpromptly; 
and soon Edward though not quite “ himself again,’ was aroused 
to consciousness. The Jast thing that he remembered, he said, was 
ibat, after going into the piazza to lovuk around the premises, he 
felt _ chilly; that when he returned to the r-om, teeing a glass 
of wine ready poured out on the table—thougb he did pot remember 
seeing it there before—he had drunk it, and took his seat again to 
read. 

“ And you remember nothing fortLer?” asked Dr. Park. 

“ Nothing distinctly. Jt seems to me I was trying very hard to 
keep awake for some time, that’s all.’ 

* “ Which glass did you drink from ?"’ inquired tne doctor, casting 
his eyes o. the table, from which the things had not yet been 
removed. 

“ That was the glass, I believe.” 

se Soe examined it, smelt it, but put it down again without a 
remark. 

“ and now,” said Edward, rising, “if I can steady myself after 
so much brandy as you have given me, doctor, I'll look about mea 
PY see what we have lost; for of course we have been 
robbed.” 

Just at this moment old Pris came in. 

‘Ob, Marse Edward, sir! Miss Lucy, ma’am! We is done, 
ruined !” she exclaimed. 

* What's the matter, mom Pris?” asked Lucy. 

“De side boa’d done hab ebery ting tek out of um! tun’d clean 
inside out, dat it is.” 

“ What you mean, old woman?” exclaimed Tom, in a peremptory 
tone, and with a portentous frown; “ ’splain yourself, can’t you? 
Name of the Marster, what do you mean ?”’ 

“ De silber ebery bit done gone! ebery single bit.” 

* What! you ole liar!” said Tom, perfectly beside himself, 
“don't you dar to pay that thar again. Do — think anybody 
would dar to open that thar sideboard and take my master’s sil- 
| ver? It's perfe ay derageous, that it ie.” 

Wi'hbarms akimbo, Pris marched boldly up to ber liege lord, and 
said, * 1 tell you it done, took, sir, for ail dat. 1 don’t spec’ you 
| lock de sideboard.” 
| “ De owdacious ole nigger!” exclaimed Tom, “ never do you dar 
to diecimivate such a ‘pinton an that thar. I locked the sideboard 
with my own two bands, ad ‘posited the key in Marze Edward's 
| hand myself; didn't I, Marre Edward, sir 7” 
| “Think you did, daddy Tom,” said Edward; ‘* bot you know the 
robber or robbers tock good care that | ehouldy’t know what was 
going on. Why, here's the key in my pocket now !’ 

“It makes no difference about the key, daddy om,” said Lovis ; 
“I den’t suppose any lock would have kept them out of the side- 
boad. They only wanted to go to work the easiest way. It will 
be fortunate if that is all they bave taken.” 

“ Yes,” said Edward, “and I think I had better examine else- 
where. So saying, be took a bunch of keys from his pocket and 
went to a large resewood secretary which stood between the win- 
dows. This he opened, Locy diawing pear to him as he did so 
| “ Good graciows !” exclaimed Edward, after a moment's search, 
the do. believe they've taken every cent! As sure as fate, it’s 
i gone ’ 





matters stood below. As she entered the sittirg-room the fumes of | 





“Is it possible?” said Charles, going up to his friend. “ How 
miteh had you there?” 

** About eleven hundred dollars—more than I usually keep ig the 
house at once; but I expected to use it in a day er two.” 

Like a good citizen. Edward was not so much troubled abou 
own, as at the fact that such a state of things existed. He was A 
and could afford to lose a few hundreds, or even *housands; but the 
idea that no property, that not even life iteelf was sa‘e—tbat all 
their efforts to discover the perpetrators of the daring deeds that 
were every night committed had entirely failed—filled him—filled 
them all with deep apxiety. 

Sometimes a well filled storetoom or smoke house was broken 
open and thoroughly emptied; ometimes, as in the present in- 
stance. the robbe ed at hi game. No yard,no house was 
safe. House dogs, riding patrol, well-armed watchers, all seemed 
slike inefficient. It was puzzling. provoking Sometimes it was 
thengbt that the negroes themselves must be concerned in the 
robberies; such an intimate acquaintance with the neighborhood 
and with the domestic management was displayed. And thenagain, 
as in the present case, there were certainly other agencies at work. 
So they ail agreed that they could only be patient, and—watch. 


CHAPTER VII. 


Tue news of this fhost mystericus and daring robbery spread like 
wildfire through the country. Edwerd aud Lucy were deservedly 
bel»ved, and everybody appeared to feel the deepest indigvation 
while the feeling of insecurity and danger tock. poesession of all 
clasees of oo from the wealthiest planter to the meanest slave. 
Reports of all sorts flew wildly about. The White Lady figured 
conspicuously, of course; she was seen here, there and everywhere; 
in all sorts of impossible situations, and doing all sorts of impracti- 
cable things. Many of the negroes were terribly slarmed, and con- 
fined themselves eepeonay to their quaiters; most especially 
after nightfall; and although the weather was now warm large fires 
were kept up in their cabins the livelong night, negr: es being great 
believers in plenty of light at all times, but particularly when 
ghosts were about. None of them dared venture near the se 
tion burying-places; but even in broad daylight would go through 
bush and brake, through swamp and briar, and walk a mile around 
rather than come in sight of one of those quiet repositories of the 


ead. 

Dreams of the White Lady were elso of nightly occurrence; and 
as they sat around their huge lightwood fires, afier the day’s work 
was dene, and related both their sleeping and waking visions, the 
little darkeys, with mouths and eyes wide open, would eagerly 
drink in every word, and then for hours no threats would get them 
to bed. But, after all, a negro can sleep anywhere. 

Edward did not immediately recovei from the effects of the dose 
administered by such mysterious egency. He found himself easil 
confused, was subject to nervous headaches, accompanied wit 

reat prostration and mental dejection; and Charles, bis devoted 
riend, remained constantly with him. Of couree Louis did the 
rame. 

As a matier of form, Charles rode over every day to his planta- 
tion, visited every field, bad something to eay to every ‘“ band; 
but, possessing an excellent overseer, contented, attached end 
industrious negroes, he could stay away from home with an easy 
mind. Lovis and Lucy were thus thrown cepstantly together. 

Briiliant qualities are not always the most satisfying in the long 
run, and this quiet home life was not calculated to show off Louis to 
the best advantege. He knew this; and so, under pretence of fer- 
reting out or following up some fact or trail concerning the expert 
marauders who infested the country, he was absent every day for 
several hours. Then, when he returned. he bad usually some ex- 
cag tale to tell of discoveries almost made, and robbers nearly 
caught. By this time there was very little visiting going on among 
the planters of the neighborhood. Living generally several miles 
apart, a visit toa — involved an absence from home of sev- 
ere] hours; and none liked, under existing circumstances, to leave 
home longer than was absolutely necessary. So great was the 
panic that even the liitle parish church was for the time being al- 
most deserted. 

Between Charles and Edwerd not one word had ever passed on 
the subject that Jay nearest to both their hearts. It wes a tacit, 
jet a perfect understanding. Brothers in heart, they would be bro- 
thers-in-law; this was what both earnestly desired. Bat they wisel 
stood aside, to watch the current of events. And they had the 
reward, Associated together day afver day, Lucy felt, jong before 
she acknowledged it to her own beart, the superiority of Charles to 
Louis in all those qualities which make home a paradise of peace, 
the heart's true resting-place. 

Louis, not deficient in tact nor slow of perception, soon saw 
that he was losing his bold on Lucy’s imagivation, the only part of 
her being he had ever occupied. She had too much strong common 
sense, had received too judicious @n education, to be falling in love 
with every handsome face or figure which came in her way; and so 
her heart was always in the right place. 

One evening, while Pris was cooking supper, her lord and master, 
having completed his domestic arrangements, was restivg frcm his 
labors, comfortably seated in the kitchen. She was baking some 
exceedingly light-locking muffins, and old Tom sat watching the 
operation with considerable pride. As a cook, he was really proud 
of bis wife, though he did not often ccndescend to tell her so. The 
truth is, Pris was rather disposed to belong to the order of strong- 
minded women, and not unfrequent!y manifested a disposition to 
rebel againet the higher power of ter liege lord, and Tom felt it his 
bounden cuty conscientiously to nip all such incipient rebellion in 
the bud. As an important member of the body politic, he knew 
that he had certain duties to perform, and manfally did he perform 
them. Bot on this particular afternoon he felt particularly amiable, 
and so he began io this unwonted strain : 

“ Them thar moffins are as light as a feather.” 

“To be sure they is! Does 1 eber mex hebby,muffins? Tell me 
dat now, ole man!” 

tek tuust keknowledge that your muffins generally go down pretty 
SLICK. * 

“Dat dey does! Leastwove, dey goes somewhars. 1 nebber 
cove pone of "em come back w de kitchen! Dey goes somewhars. 

e!he!’’ 

“I'll tell you, Pris, who depreciatesfyour cooking. Want to 
know, ole woman ?” 

“ You, | spec.” 

“No, I'm not colludin’ to myself.” 

“ Who den?” 

“Why, that shiny eye and shiny har feller—that Marsg Louis! 
He's always a magnifying of your cooking, Pris.” 

“ He go to de ole Harry! [ ’spected you was goin’ to tell me 
sometin’ bout somebody. He ain’t no count, no how, he ain't! 
But dere’s one ting I is exprise at, ole man, dat you would go for to 
call any o’ my marster’s company a feller!” 

“ Well, I was to blame for that, Pris, sartain; you have me thar! 
But I teil you, ole lady, he do smack his lips over your cooking. 
I’ve seed him—I know !” 

“ | jis’ wish he'd go’way "bout his business,” said Pris. “I feels 
oneasy, dat I do!” 

* What about?” 

“TI berry fraid Miss Lacy might tek a fancy to ‘um, an’! jis’ as 
leave bab de ole Harry for my mareter. I don’t like ’um, no how.” 

“ Don t you be uneasy, Pris. | was reprelf@nsive of something of 
that kind myeelf once; but Miss Lucy has m@pe sense than to refer 
him to Marse Charles. Besides, | have itfrom good dithority that 
he’s a paying bis distresses to Miss Buddo. And she’s just about 
suitable for him.” 

** De great Marster be praise! ’ said Pris. 

There was such a rumor, in fact. Miss Boudo had always ex- 
pressed unbounded admiration for Louls, and bad sioce his arrival 
put on an extra quantity of airs and graces, not to speak of pearl- 
white and rouge. 

Madame Boodo's echool was a great establishment. Airs and 
graces, those passports to society, were well taught there. The 
mother herself, the head of the establishment, was a perfect speci- 
men of artificial elegance and overpowering gentility. Early left a 
widow, she had taken her daughters to France to be educated. 
Then she was plain Mre. Budd, and her daughters were Mary, Julia 
avd Claudia Badd. Her son was Tem Budd. She returned a highly 
accomplisbed Parisienne, Madame Boudo by name; and her daugh- 
ters were Marie, Julie and Claudine Boudo. Tom they could rei- 
ther change in name nor nature. To the Boudo he was obliged to 
submit; the current against him was too strong; but he remained 
plain Tom, and they could not Frenchify him in the least. M to 
their disgust, he persisted in preferring plain Republican maniers 
to those of a French dancing master. 

Madame Boudo had succeeded in her designs to her heart’s con 
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tent. She brought her daughters to the city of their birth, and 
actually succeeded in getting to the top of — ladder. Her 
davghters were great belles. It is true that a few deeply d 
aristocrata turned up their nores whenever their names were 
tioned; but they could do nothing to stem the tide of popularity 
which had set in, in favor of the new French importation. 

Marie and Julie soon married; and, as the world goes, made first- 
rate matche’; Clavdine, the youngest, was now in the market. 

Soon after the Madauwe’s arrival she had donght, on credit, a 
large o}d mansion a little out of the city, which—that is to say, the 
mansion—had once been considered quite a palace; but was at the 
time of the purchase in a rather dilapidated condition. This old 
building, so long negiected, Madame Boudo and the girl: soon 
brought ipto a state of order and beauty; thus proving that, though 
thoroughly worldly, they possessed the good qualities of energy 
and perseverance. Here they established a boarding-school for 
young ladies; which undertaking proved to be, so far as mongy 
making was covcerned, a complete success. 

Charles Manley had faith in Lucy Alston, and—if the truth must 
be told—not much faith in his cousin Louis. So he patiently bided 
his time, not withont some tremblings and misgivings however, for 
deeply attached as he was to Lucy, hia was that unselfish love which 
soaks the bappivess of its object above all other things. And know- 
ing Lucy as he did, he felt that it required a higher nature than that 
of Louisa to meet toe varions needs of her mind, soul and heart, 
|= “ra the long and perilous journey of life. So he waited hope- 

ally. 

We cannot always control circumstances, but we can cheerfully 
and patiently submit to them, and thus deprive misfortune of its 
sting. He he is a worshipper of circumstances will be fertunate 
indeed if he ever finds himself suited with the allotments of fate, or 
contented with hia condiiion. To rise superior to circumstances is 
the true greatness. : - 

One evening, the four individuals who then inhabited Pinegrove 
Hall—such was the name of the Alston place—were seated together 
in the piazza awaiting the summons to supper. The very moffies of 
which Tom and Pris had been boasting, were smoking on the table, 
the last chair had been set,and Tom had ordered Tony, the wai'- 
ing-boy, to call the family to supper. Jast then Tom Boudo came 
ga'loping up to the gate, his horse in a lailer of foam. Now Edward 
Alston liked Tom; wild as he was, there was a truthfalness and hon- 
esty about him that had won his confidence, and he was always glad 
to see him. 

Not waiting for the gate to be opened he little negro who had 
started on a brisk run from the other end of the yard, Tom flung 
himself from his horse, entered the yard with rapid strides. sprang 
up the steps, two at a time, shook hands hurriedly with Lucy, 
Edward and Charles, bowed haughtily to Louis, and requested a 
minute’s conversation with him. 

They walked together to the end of the long piazza, and seon re- 
turned, both with a heightened color. Their conversation had been 
carried on in short repid sentences, the tone of which alone could 
be heard, and at its close Louis requested Edward to have a horse 
saddled for him, as he was suddenly called away. The request was 
instantly granted ; and though the two young men were earnestly 
invited to stay to supper, they refused positively, off the plea of 
urgen’ busisess, and rode away together, much to the astonishment 
and uneasiness of the rest of the little party. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


“ What can be going on now, I wonder?” said Edward. ‘‘ Tom’s 
in dead earnest about something.” 

“1 cannot imagine,” was Charles’s reply. ‘“ The fact is, Ned, 
mystery is the order of the day. Nothing seems to be natural, and 
I begin to doubt my own identity. I wish I could have a long sleep, 
and wake up to find things as they used to be.” 

“So dol, indeed,’ said Lucy. ‘“ The very pine trees sing a dif- 
ferent tune, not half so sweet as their old one. Our woods and 

rovesare haunted, and all our pleasant, old-fashioned dreamy times 

ave come to anend. I wish we conld be disenchanted.” 

This was music to the ears of Charles and Edward. They had 
noticed a change in Lucy's manner to Louis, but they were hardly 
prepared to hear her express herself so strongly. 

‘“*We can be disenchanted if we choose, sister; in fact, I hope 
some of us are,’ said Edward, looking archly at his sister, whe 
colored up to the rvots of her hair, and changed the subject of con- 
versation. 

That evening, seated in the piazza in the mild moonlight, Charles 
and Lucy pledged their mutual faith. 

Let us now follow Tom Boudo and Louis Legrange. 

They galloped ovward in silence till they reached a sequestered 
spot, half-way between Pinegrove Hall and Mrs. Boudo’s far-famed 
establishment. Here Toff reined up his horse, whirled around and 
confronted his companion. 

“Sir!” said he, ‘* will you marry my sister or not ?” 

‘* You wust be mistaken,”’ he begen, but Tom cut him short. 

“ Answer me that question, sir—yes or no. You see I am pre- 
pared for you. On your answer depends your life.” and as he said 
these words, he slowly raised a piatol and pointed it at Louis. 

“I will do ic,” said Louis, between his teeth. ‘ Lead the way.” 

Onward they rode agaia, fast and furious, and were soon dis- 
mounting at Madame Boudo’s door. 

A singular scene presented itse f to Louis as he entered. A clergy- 
man in bis canonical robes; Madame Boudo sitting rigid and stern, 
all her affectation Jaid aside, her brow like a thunder-cloud ; Miss 
Boudo, the bride elect,in strong bysterics. Laura Ford and the 
servants were attending to the wretched girl, whose own motber 
had declared that she would never own her as a daughter, and truly 
she sat there as if carved io stone. 

Tom Boudo then addressed Luis. 

‘Speak to ber!" he thandered, “she may hear your voice. We 
want this tu.ing over!" 

Bat Louis stood immovable. Tom cast upon him a look of min- 
gled scorn and hatred, and went himself to endeavor to aronse his 
unbappy sister. She became conscious at length, took her place 
by the side of her betrayer, and the ceremony of marriage was 
solemuized. 

** She goes from here this night!’ said the mother, in a cold and 
measured tone, “ the carriaze stands ready at the door.” At these 
words the poor girl uttered a sbriek. “ Mother! mother! not to- 
night!’ she began, but she spoke to deaf ears, and in the midst of 
her appeal the lady swept out of the room. Laura Ford looked be- 
one at Tom, but he pressed his lips sternly together, and 
said: 

“ This is my mother’s house, it must be as she says.” 

So the guilty pair got into the carriage and departed, night as it 
was, for the neighboring city. Laura saw them off said a few words 
of comfort to the wretched bride, then entered her own carriage 
and was driven to Pinegrove Hall. . 

There she had an unpleasant duty to perform. The news she 
brought fell like a thunder-clap upon the two she found there. They 
had felt uneasy, fearing some ebullition of youthful passion between 
the two young mep, but were tot@illy unprepared to hear the true 
statement of the case. Lucy was stricken with horror; Charles 
was distressed and mortified, and Edward shuddered at the thought 
that soch a man bad been an iomate of bis house, in daily conversa- 
tion with his pure Md lovely sister. But one thing they all felt, 
that they were br.athing a freer, purer air—that an incubus had 
been removed. Fascinating as Louis was, they had all began to dis- 
trust him. 

Laura, now the betrothed ef Edward, went day after day to visit 
the proud though wretched mother. The Misses George Martin, 





utterly horrified, immedia'ely ceased all communication with the | 


family, and declared they always koew Mies Boudo was no better 
than she should be. Wheu they met Madame Boudo or Tom, or even 
the married sis'ers, they turned away their virtuous eyes as if there 
might be contamination even in a look. 

Madame Boudo immediately closed her school and advertised the 
place for sale. Bot while praying heaven for a purchaser, she gave 
toaoks that she had already lad up a sufficient fortane to enable 
her to live baudsomely where she pleased. 

Amid all these tro :bles there were one or two redeeming circum- 
stances, the robberigs had ceased, and the White Lady had disap- 
peared. 

But no n event occurred which gave fresh food for wonder. 
One diy rles received from the neighboring city, the following 
letter : 

“ Dean Covsin—I hoped to have been with you before now, but 
have been detained. I expect to be with you to-morrow. 

“ Yours in haste, Lovis Leenance.” 


Charlies felt excessively annoyed; and, moreover, perplexed. | 
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After what had occurred, he could not understand at all the tone 
the note. It seemed to take it for graniec 1 that nothing had occurre 
to break the bonds of frierdship. 

As by this tims he had returned to his own home, he rode over to 
see and consult his friend Edward, who was as much puzzled as 
himself. “I will rige over to-morrow, however,” aid Eiward, 
“and help you to receive him.” 






CHAPTER IX. 


At ten o’clock the next morning, Ejward and Charles sat together 
in the library of the latter. They heard the sound of wheels, and 
both rose, aud went together into the piazza—a necessary portion 
of every Soutbern house. 

The carriage door opened, and a gentleman sprang out, and 
looked up at the two friends who stood together. ‘That is not 
Louis!’ said they, both at once, and Charles descended to the yard 
to meet the new comer, who stretched oat both hands, exclaiming, 
“Is this my cousin Charles? Why, you don’t seem very glad to 
see me !’’ 

Charles was completely non-plussed ; but did not at all lose his 
self-possession. ‘‘ Walk in, sir,”’ said he. 

‘Weill, if this don’t beat everything,” said the stranger; ‘‘ you 
don't seem to think Im your cousin at all.” 

Charles smiled, and said, approachiog Edward, “ There, Ned, is a 
gen'leman who says he is my cousin, Louis Legrange ; and I sin- 
cerely hope he is.” 

“T hope so too,’”’ said Edward, shaking the strarger’s hand; and 
the three entered the house together, Charles and Edward smiling 
quizzically, and the stranger looking from one to another with a 
bewildered stare. 

“* Now, cousin Charles,” said be, ‘‘ tell me the meaning of all this; 
for hang me if I can make it out at all!” 

‘Tt means,” answered Charles, “ that we have hada very elegant 
gentleman among us for the last six weeks, calling himself Mr. 
Louis Legrange—that I received and entertained him as my cousin, 
and that I became at last t 1oroughly ashamed of him ; and that it 
was because I believed you to be the same person that I made no 
haste to meet you. Now, if you can prove yourself to be the real 
Simon Pare, I shall be a gainer by the exchange of cousins ; for 
though not quite so elegant a gentleman as the other, I like your 
honest fac> much the best.” 

“Thank you,” said the quasi Louis. ‘ Well, hoggsball I prove 
myself to be myself? Let me see! Aly have it! Do you remem- 
ber once, when we were playing togéther in the yard, near the 
woodpile, that a chip struck me on the right ear and nearly cutit in 
eet You know the doctor had to sew it up; I carry the scar to 
this day.”’ 

“TI recollect it perfectly,” said Charles, springing up, and ad- 
vanciog towards bis guest, who liited up a mass of raven hair, and 
turned his ear to the light. 

Charles and Edward both exclaimed when they saw it, ‘‘ That is 
positive proof! No two men in creation,’’ said Edward, “ could 
have met with jast such an accident.” 

“ Ba. why did you not remember it?” inquired Louis, “ and send 

hat other fellow off with—if he had not a mark—a flea in his ear?” 

“TI never suspected the deception,’ answered Charles; “I 
merely thought « resideuce in the West Indies had changed my 
fravk-bearted cousin Louis, sadly for the worse. Why, he knew all 
about you; and, after all, you are not unlike in appearance.” 

An idea appeared to strike Louis. ‘Look here, Charles,” said 
he, ‘‘ was that chap tall, with black hair and eyes, and a fine com- 
plexion?” 

“Yes, and I used to tell him I never saw any one briog such a 
complexion back from the West Indies, after a long residence 

re.”’ 

“T should think not. Had he very white hands,and was the index 
finger of his left hand a little stiff?” 

“Yes! yes!” 

“The scoundrel! I know him well. He came to Havana every 
winter. He is a noted blackleg, and does not hesitate to steal 
when he can do it genteelly, and on a large scale.” 

“ Edward!” 

“ Charles !” : 

‘‘ Now we've unravelled the web. Now the mystery is explained. 
And, plague take it,” said Charles, “ now I remember that the 
robberies always happened just where he was. But he wa; so ac- 
tive, #0 anxious to detect the rascals, that nobody thought of him.” 

“How could they?’ exclaimed Edward. “ Your cousin! your 
elegant cousin, Mr. Louis Legrange from Havana,,owner of heaven 
knows what all! Ha! ha! ha!” And Edward laughed merrily as 
he thought of the airs of the ex-Louis. 

* That ain’t the worst of it, Louis,” said Charles. ‘“ He succeeded 
in winning a foolish, romantic girl in this neighborhood; but her 
brother forced him to marry her at the pistol’s — 

‘‘ Why, the scoundrel has balf a dozen wives alread ,” said Louis. 
‘He prides himself on his skill in that line.” 

“ By-the-bye!” exclaimed Edward, “ the White Lady—might she 
not have be onged somehow to him?” . 

“1 haven’t a doubt of it,”’ said Charles. , 

‘* What White Lady?” inquired Louis. ° 

“A woman speaking a foreign language went one day##o the 
house of my friend Ned, there. The negroes supposed she bad come 
to beg; and she was about entering the house when we three gen- 
tlemen, that is, Ned, myself, and my so-called cousin, stepped out 
into the piazza. At sight of us she turned deadly pale, and went 
away as fast as she could go.” 

* One ot his victims, you may be sure,’’ said Louis, ‘ or, perhaps, 
an accomplice.” 

“Most lhkely the latter,” said Edward, ‘‘for he must have had 
more than ove. He never could have played such a game alone.” 

“I’ve no doubt he had some hiding-piace in the neignborhood,” 
said Charles. ‘‘ The woman, perhaps, received the stolen things 
and took care of them; you remember she too was always seen 
where a robbery took place.” . 

Louis had by this time taken from his pocket a newspaper, 
brought from the city. ‘‘ Here are news!” he exclaimed, handing 
the paper to Charles; “ read that !” 

(To be continued.) 
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OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. ° 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

D. F., Terre Hauce, Ind., G. H., Hacnibal, Mo.—Received. 

F. T., Atlanta, Ga —Fair shot. 

M. C., Jersey City.—One would scarcely imagine any explanation necessary 
for any man with a head on his shoulders and a little brains in hie head. M 
Berger is not wealthy. He could not afford to come to this country, bring a 
business agent along with him, pay an interpreter, and travel through the 
United States, giving billiard exhibitions for nothing. Certainly no man with an 
American heart wourd expect him to do so, and we are all only too happy to be 
able to show him our a‘émiration of his talent in a tangible way. The admis 
sion to the billiard tournament was complimentary, and an opportunity was 
«fforded to those who take an interest in the game to witness the piaying of the 
most distinguished players of America without charge. All reasopable men 
will be satisfied with this, and ungenerously demand that the stranger who 
expends his hard-earned monef’m crossing the ocean to visit us should give 
us exhibitions for nothing and find himself! 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Tas Bauarp Tovurnament.—The billiard tournament, which has been an- 
nounced in this column, was opeped on the afternoon of Friday, 26th October, 
at Lynch’s Saloon, in Fourteenth street, next door to the Union Piace Hotel 
The prize to be contended for was, as our readers are aware, a gold-mounted 


cue, offered by Messrs Phelan & Coliender. The player~ entered for the con 
test were Messrs. Tieman , Bird, Kavanagh, White and Lynch. Mr. Bird having 
been unab! to take his place in the lists in consequence 0: iiness, Mr. Michael 


Geary, of Chicago, who bad just arrived in this city. stepped inw Mr. Bird's 
place at very short notice. 


A bigbly respectable audience was assembled to witness the commencement | 


| of the struggle. The room was arranced ia amphitheatre form, and thus 


arranged seats about three hundred persoos, with standing room tur about as 
many more. The conditions of the tournament were that each player play 
with each other player a siagle game of 5600 points, at the American four bali 
carom gume, on a carom table, the player winning the greatest number of 
games to take the prize. 

the fist two competitors who took up the cues ip friendly rivairy were 
Mesers. Geary, of Chicago, and White, of New York. After an | teresting 
contest, Mr. White was th: winner by 169 points. fhe highest runs were— 
Geary , 22, 30, 31, 23, 30, &c.; White, 4, 48, 34, 28, & fhe honor of making 
the most brillmat shot of the evening was reserved ior Mr. Geary, who executed 
one of Berger’s “* fantastics.’’ 


d | both young New Y; 


| 





Kavanagh. The coatet te minated 





The second game was played by Messrs. Dudley Kavanagh and James Lynch, 
favorites ani risiag p'ayers. This game ha been pro- 
nounced by the s *s ond the press generally as one of the most brilliant 
billiard contests ever witnec se! ih this city, notwithstanding the recretable 


fact that Mr. Lynch has been sulf-ring from i!l-health or somet me pat. the 
game was played in a@ vers ttme, and wagwoo by Kav -nazh »y 101 
points. The honor of Ths jongest run belongs to Mr. Lynch, who made 129 

“points in a most artistic man int amit the appl usc o. the spectators, 
fr. Kavanagh’ longest : w re 113, 80, 56, 42, & 

On the next (Saturday fter:con the playing was commeneed by Messrs. 
Kavanagh and Geary, Mr. Kavanagh being the wnner b) 289 points. The 
longest runs were—Geary. 51. 22, &e. ; Kavenagh, 111, 68 63,42, 4c. In the 
second game the contestust- were Mesers. Tioman ano White, nd the victor 
Mr. Tieman. Mr. Tiemas’~ | ngest rans were 102, 46, 44, 41 39; tho-e of Mr. 


White, 58, 35, 20, &c. : 

Proceedings were recommenced oa Mon ‘lay aflerooon by Mesars. White and 
in the triumph of Mr. Kavan-ch, who 
headed his opponent 15! po nts at the close. The longest ron ma e by Mr. 
Kavanigh was 53; by Mr. Whit’, 41. The damp atmosphere of Mooday, how- 
ever, mterfered materially with the plying In wet weather the cloth 
becomes moistened, an! the free rolling of the bills is, o° course, imp ded 
The cloth, which in dry westher is stretched p rfec ly tight, become: loose, so 
that the balls run much more beavily than usual 

The second game, between Messrs. Tieman and Lynch, was an interesting 
one, and both gentiemen evinced remarkable skill ao! plas ed in as masterly 
&@ manner as could be expectet under the atmospheric conditions. To appre- 
ciate Mr. Tieman’s game at its real merit, it must be remembered tat he 
plays under dizadvantages, as he is in the habit of p's ying with larger balls 
than we use in thi city the New York size of ball |. 2%, while Mr. Tiemaa 
habitually plays with 24, inch balls. Mr. lieman wis the victor by 113 pomts 
out of 500 In the course of the game he made runs of 85, 64, 48, &e. ; Mr 
Lynch’s longest run was 74. Both players showed considerable skill in what 
M. Berger calls the reunion of the balls, known in plain English as the art of 
bringing the balls together. 

On Tuesday the contestants were Measrs. Geary and Tieman, and Mes«rs. 
Lynch and White. Mesra. White and Lynch commenc d the afternoon’s 
entertainment. White played we!!, and at the end of the eighteenth innings 
was 132 points ahead of Lynch, the score be ng, White, 283 ; Lynch, 151. 
From this point Lynch ra’hed, and gradually reduced the odds agamst him 
until, in the twenty fourth innings, he made the magnificent run of 162 points, 
placing bim 70 in advance, and enabling him to win the game in three more 
plays by 149 points. The applause at t»e conclusion of the game was deafening. 
Mesers. Tieman and Geary then took their cues, and the disparity between the 
players was -oon made evident, for Tieman, determined to lo-e no tme, com- 
menced with a run of 7, followed it with a run of 127, followed that with a ran 
of 185, having one ntermediate play, in which he scored nothing, next scored 
arun of 70, which ended his long runs, the rest of bis game being made up of 
the small-st counts. Ihe score stood at the seventh innings, Tieman, 401 ; 
Geary, 103. Nevertheless, the game was prolonge’ for seventeen inning 
more, and was won by Tieman, by 228 points. Geary played better than wt 
any time previous, but was too decidedly overmatched to bave any chance 

Wednesway, Lynch and Gerry ; Tieman ant Kavanagh 

If the game should resu’t in a tie, it will be decided by an extra game on 
Thursday, ani on Friday Mr. Phelan will play with the winner, to give addi 
tional interest to the tournament. Should the contest be decide 1 on Wednesday, 
the match between Mr. Phelan and the winner will take pace on Thursday. 
Ou that occasion gentlemen will not be a !mitted unless accompanied by ladies 
No deviation will be made from ths rule on any condition. The admissi-ns, 
as on other days of the tournament, are complimentary and limited in 
number. 

ibe very flattering success which has atteuded this experimen’ is another 
proot of the continued elevat.on of billiards *s a) amusement and an art, and 
the growing appreciation of it by the mo-t refined classes of our citivens. We 
are bappy t see also another unmistaseable proof of the fact, and that is the 
importance which the press, daily, weekly, political, relgious ant sporting 
now attach to billiards, and the amount of space they devote to the chronicles 
of the game. This shows the bold billistis have taken on the public mind. 
By ail these ag ncies the game will be further elevated, developed, pro- 
pagated and nation : lized. 

We forgot to say that M. Berger has offered one of famous his cues as 4 prize 
for the second best player. We shall give in our next a more detailed account 
of the last scenes of the contest. 

M. Bercer.—The nightly exhibitions of M. Berger continue to attract admir- 
ing specta‘ors in large numbers. The list of billiard amateurs in New York is 
a long one : the end is not yet. 





BULLIARDS IN FaMiuixs.—An opportunity is now presen'ed to those gentlemen 
who have been prevented from hav ny biiliard-tables in their houses on account 
of not having rooms large enough to receive a full-sized Amercan table, of 
indulging in their favorite pastime at home. The new Berger Table, prepared 
under the joint supervision of Mes-re. Berger and Phelan, and manufactured 
by Phelan and Collender is just what they need, and orders for those tables 
for private families ar being received daily. 

Bu.uiaRD EXcrt: MENT IN CauLiPORNIA.—It seems that we do not engross all the 
billiard sensations in the Empire in the matter of tournaments they 
have golahead of us in California be State Fair at San Francisco hi ving 
been concluded, and briliard-tables having been among the remarkable speci 
mens Of manufacturing skill exbibited, the managers concloded to Offer priass 
for first and second class player, to be contended for in a tournament or series of 
games. The Mechanics’ In-tit te empowered the Committee on Biliiard Tables 
to arrange the preliminaries of a tournement§ it was therefore announced 
that a tournament would take place at the Mechanics’ Pavilion on the 26th of 
Septetiiber, the game to be the four ball carom game of 100 pomts, for a prize 
of $160, the contest to be between second clas: players alone. The second 
contest on the nextevening but one was for $250, 200 points, for drat class 
players orly, Mr. D. Lynch being honored by an express stipulation that, if he 
entered, he shonld give bis competiter. 50 point:. The third prise, $100, was 
open to all parties (except the winners of the first and second class prizes), 
French three bail carom game of 27 points. The t ble used on the occa-ion was 
one of Phelan’s patent, supplied by Mr. M. &. Hughes, of San Francisco, the 
rules observed being thos» laid down im Phelan’s “* Manuil.’’ 

On the frst evening the Mechanics’ Pavilhon was crowded by a large and 
fashionable audience, a noticeable feature of the assemblage being the pre ence 
of a considerable number of ladies. fhe first match was played by Messrs. 
George Waters and Stephen Noe, the former gentiveman being the winner 
Second match, Messrs. Jchn Freemin aud Jobn Rugway; woo by Ur. Free 
man. Third match, Messre. Maber and Terrell; won by the former. Fourth 
match, Messrs. Patterson and Gin ini ; won bv Patterson. Vitth match, Messrs 
Wheeler and Rosencrantz ; won by Mr. Wheeler 

On the following afternoon the fs ing was resumed. The sixth mvtch was 
between Messrs. Patterson aud O'Malley. Seventh mit b, Messrs. Wheeler 
and Maher ; won by Maher. Foghth mitch betwee. Waters and Freem no ; 
won by Freeman. Nioth match, Messrs. Maber ani Freeman ; won by Maher 
Tenth match, Messrs. Maher and J).9 O'Malicy ; won by Mr. Maher, who thas 
won the purse. 

the s.cond evening's proceedings commenced by a game between Me«srs 

jallotte and Grimes ; won by Mr. Grimes. Second match, between Messrs 
Harry Eaton and Gelston ; won by the former. Third match, Daniel Lynch 
and Harry Eaton ; wou by Eaton, Lynch giving bim odds of 50 poinw. Fourth 
match, Me<srs. Gr.mes and Eaton ; won by the latter 

On the third evening Mr. Teoh o's in<t all competitors, except the 
wioners of the former priz + ile Lret hame was between M. Gallot and Mr 
Gelston, and was won by M. Gallot. Second game, Moasrs. Eno and Grimes ; 
won by Mr. Grimes. Third gamo, between Mosars. Grimes and Gallot ; won 
by Gailot. Fourth game, Grimes and Daniel Lynch ; won by the former, who 
was thus the winner of tho prize, Mr. Lyoc& giving him 50 points, a» we said 


b-fore. 
We may state that Phelan’s tables, exbibited by Mr. M E. Hughes, the 
California agent, received the premi.m at the Fair, besides which a special 


premium was awarded for Phelan’s cushions. 
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Eight shot, made by J. C., an amateur, at Phelag’s Room 
800 Tenth street, New York, 


corner of Broadway 
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Naval station of Halifax and the West Indies. The programme 
of the Prince’s tour from St. John’s, Newfoundland, to Halifax, 
the whole arrangement of which was carried out with admirable 
fidelity and complete success. was under theM@special charge of 
Admiral Milne. ; 

Our portrait of this distinguished man is perfectly faithful and 
correct, 


THE COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE 


Reception of the Prince of Wales in Montreal, 


In the graphic accounts of the festivities which attended the visit 
of the Prince of Wales to Montreal, by our special correspondent 
in that city, which we published at the time, mention was made 
of the gentlemen who had the management of the various depart- 
ments. The greatest good taste distinguished every movement 
of these gentlemen, resulting in the most profound satisfaction, 
not only to the Prince, but to the city for which they acted. The 
positions held by the gentlemen whose portraits we give this 
week were as follows: John Leeming was Chairman of the 
Soirée and Concert Committee; A. M. Delisle, Esq., was Chair- 
man. of the Building Committee; Thomas Morland, Esq., was 
Chairman of the Ball Committee; the Hon. John Young was 
Chairman of the Steamboat Excursion Committee, and James 
Hutton, Esq., was Chairman of the Indian and Athletic Game 
Committee. How admirably they all performed the duties as- 
signed to them we have already recorded. 

We have also previously acknowledged our indebtedness to 
their unwavering courtesy, shown in a thousand ways to our- 
selves and our artists, which acknowledgment we are pleased to 
reiterate at this time, when we publish their portraits in histo- 
rical connection with the important visit of the Prince of Wales 
to the North American Continent. 


J. ©. ADAMS, SURNAMED GRIZZLY ADAMS, THE 
FAMOUS BEAR HUNTER. 


Ever and anon there starts up in the community men who stand 
out so distinctly from their fellow-creatures, for the eminence 


they have gained by their mastery over the material and animal 


world, as to acquire the position of celebrities. Of such, Blon- 
din, Van Amburgh and the subject of our present sketch are ex- 
amples. James C, Adams was a native American, being born some 
fifty-five years ago near the Aroostook river, in Maine. There 
was something prophetic in the manner of his birth, for he first 
saw the light under a pine tree in May, 1805, while his father 
was building a log cabin for his family. In 1848 he caught what 
he termed the California fever, and went to the land of gold in 
pursuit of that precious metal. Bat he was soon tired of grub- 
bing in the earth, and departed with his vifle, wagon and oxen 
for the mountains. When he had got one hundred and fifty 
miles into the Sierra Nevada, and fifty miles beyond the sound 
of the human voice, he felt happy, and pitched his log hut on 
the banks of the South Fork of the Tinco. His first adventure 


was to trap four live young grizzly 3, which he tamed and 
trained. At this time he fell in with ple of young Indians, 
with whom he made a bargain to a any him on his tour as 


ashowman. As our space will not admit our following the adven- 
turous career of this singular man, we must, therefore, content 


(Continued on page 396.) 





John Leeming, Feq , Soiree and Concert Committee 
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[Nov. 10, 1860. 595 


A. M. Delisle, Eeq., Ruilding Commitice 
Hon. John Young, Steamboat Committee Jarc-es Hutton, Eeq., Indian Gamers Committes. 

















PHOTOGRAPHED BY NOTMAN, 








i 
' 








FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| Nev. 10, 1866. 








" J.C. Adams, the Bear Hunter. 
(Continued from page 395.) 


ourselves with one of his hand-to-hand encoun- 
ters with a bear, as told by himself; 

It was a beautiful morning in September, 
and Saxey had gone on his last day’s expedition, 
so that I was once moxg on the bear-track alone. 
I hd long wanted to have a Rocky Mountain 
grizzly, and to have it alive. I had killed se- 
veral, but I wanted one to bring up and train. 
In this mood I heard, while walking along, the 
bark of two cubs in the brushwood. I stopped 
and listened. I could not be mistaken. Here 
was the very opportunity before me for which I 
yearned. How providential! But no time was 
to be lost. So I crept carefully through the 
brush until l approached wherethey lay. Tread- 
ing very softly that I might not excite their fears, 
I suddenly sprang upon and nabbed them by 
the ears. They were very small, and I deposited 
then: for safe keeping in my bosom. The little 
wretcbes yelled and squalled though very vicious- 
ly. They could not have behaved more ungrate- 
fully had I put them in a basket. However, I 
started off with a rapid step, chuckling over 
the singular ease with which I had consummated 
my earnest wish, and only paused when I heard 
the mother-bear, excited by the cry of her babes, 
bounding through the brush, It was clear that 
I was not to get off so cleWerly as I expected. 
Here was another bear-fight improvised for my 
attention, and fight it must be. oo my rifle 
off my shouldew, and got ready for the emer- 
gency. I was none too quick, for she leaped at 
me without warning. As she did, I fired; but I 
was just a little frightened at the moment; this 
made my hand unsteady, and instead of putting 
a bullet in her heart, I put it where she expected 
to put some of my body, viz., in her stomach. 
She was upon me in an instant, roaring in her 
anger, and maddened with her pain. The next 
instant she had thrown me on the earth, face 
downwards. As she planted her teeth in me, I 
turned, and taking my old and favorite hold with 
bears, I caught her by the goatee with one hand, 
and made my knife feel its way to her bosom 
with the other. She bit me severely in the back, 
arms and legs; but while she was lacerating my 
limbs, my weapon was letting out her life bl 
and she soon fell over dead. In this struggle 
with the mother-bear, one of the cubs in my 
bosom got crushed to death. The other one is 
here in my collection; and to please a lively 
young actress whom I met in California (Miss 
Gougenheim), I named it, at her request, Funny 
Joe.” 

For the past few months Mr.Adams has been 
exhibiting in New York and elsewhere his won- 
derful tame bears. Hemet with marked success, 
and was on the road to acquire an independence 
when he was overtaken with a sudden illness 
which carried him off in a few days. The terri- 
ble scenes through which he had passed, the toil 
which he had endured and the wounds from 
which he had suffered, had doubtless weakened 
his iron constitution, which yielded at the ap- 
proach of a severe illness. He died at Neponset, 
Mass., on the morning of the 26th ult, 





THE BATTLE OF VOLTURNO. 


Tum re-ent battle between the troops of the tyrant Bomba 
and those of the beroic Liberator, Garibaldi, is the most im 
portant action fought since the commencement of the Sicilian 
revolution. The »rmy of Francis Joseph of Naples num 
bered about 30,000 men, all disciplined mercenaries, com 
posed of various navonalities, principally Swiss, Bavarian 
end Austrian; the Garibaldians numbering about 15,000, 
also composed of many races, the most numerous being 0! 
Sardinian, Italian, British, French, Hungarian, and some 
Germans. The special correspon ent of tne London Times 
commanded 4 battalion, and fought with great valor. Hi- 
account, as published in the leading journal of Europe, is 
very ersphic ; its leng however, precludes its appear 
ance in our columne. battle commenced early in the 
morning, and was » with varying success, for 
tight hours, when vietery declared for Garibaldi. The 
slaughicr was very great, nearly 9,000 being put hors de 
combat on both sives. Ow'ng to a thick mist, the tyrant’s 
army gained several advantages in the o mmenc-ment. 
We must moke room for 0 e of the must exciting epi-odes 
of the day. It is related by a young French officer, who 
served under the Dictator on that day, and who is the 
correspondent ot the Paris Journal des Dela‘s : 

“The most brilliant episede of the action was the re- 
capture of the battery at the foot of Mont San Angel. 
When I left Santa Maria I knew that this battery hed been 
very much disabled in the morning. Garibaldi arrived at 
nine o’c ock, when the enemy was thundering at it with al! 
hig strength, bec usé it tock hom in fliok end was causing 
him severé loss. ‘he triple battery courageously resisted 
the atrack and never sla kened fire, when all at once the 
one situated at the foot of the bill became silent. Tbe 
Royalists, to the number of 2 500, got round the hill, ard, 
rush pg upon the guns, spiked five of them and kilied 
several of the men at their pieces. Garibaldi, on the San 
Tammaro side, soon observed the silence of his favorite 
battery, and an side-de-camp from General Milwitt soon 
joformec bim of the dbaster, which would probably have 
lost bim the battle. Garibaloi at once started off, crorse.t 
Manta Maria, ioliowed by Medici ond his st-f, and collecting 
what men he could, cried out ina voice which caused all 
to shudder, ‘ We are going to die, but the Italians must 
win the day ; at all other points we have conquered.’ 
Followed by 100 men at arapid pace, Garibaldi leading the 
way ina «mail, drabied carriage, went right forward. But 
just as they got pear the Casino of San Angelo some Nea 
politan cha seurs, who were lyingon the ground, rose and 
fell. por them. The coechman drove his horses into a ditch 
and jormed a barricade of the carriage. Garibaldi jumped 
up, indignant, spd went up to the chasseurs, shouting, 
“Viva italia!’ Some of bis men running up at the sume 
time, the enemy became demoralized and twok to flight. 
Garibaldi was slightly wounced in the stomach, acd bis 
trousers were riddled by two or three bullets. ‘If I had 
only apotber pair!’ be said, and without further remark 
he contnued bis march toward. a batalon of 150 Hunga- 
riane, vommanded by Geners! Mogy rday. He pointed to 
the Neapolitans who were in possession of the battery, 
and cried out to them, ‘ Forward, my lads ; disperre the 
rabvule yonder forme!’ This ‘rabble’ con isted of a regi- 
ment of the line, a squadron of cavalry, a company of 
chasseurs and a company of artillery. The Hungarians, 
withont waiting t. count the numbers of the adversary, 
rushed forward and charged wih the bayonet. Afra 
contest of twenty minutes, the battery wes retaken, and 
once mor. it poured its storm of grape on the Nespolit«n 
troop, who fied in confusion scroes the felts. Tbe Hun- 
garane in this « ncounter had thirty men put Aors de combat, 
the Neapolit.ne abut 200. Garibaldi did not wait to cress 
bis wound, bot burried elsewhere. The cay, however, 
wee low won 





t, if you wish to catch a fine fish 
w your bait directly at him. 
ake notice. 


OLD anglers sa 
ou must not 


oung ladies m: 


Bronchitis. 
} ROM MR. C. H. GARDNER, Principal of the 
Ratgers Female Institute, N. Y.—‘ 1 have been 
Mficted vith Bronchitis during the past winter, and found 
no relef until I found your Troches.”’ *‘ Brown’s Bron- 
CHIAL TrocuEs, or Cough Loz nges, are for sale throughout 
the United States. 


35,000 IN USE! 
The Autocrat of the Kitchen! 





on , 





The Original P. P. Stewart 
FUELSAVING AND COMFORT-PRODUCING 


LARGE OVEN 
SUMMER AND WINTER AIR-TIGHT 


COOKING STOVE! 


FOR WOOD AND ANTHRACITE.OR BITUMINOUS COAL. 
IMPROVED IN 1859, 


WITH NEW AND EXTRA LARGE FLUE3, AND BY THE 
ADDITIJN OF THE CELEBRATED PATENT 
DOUBLE SHEET BOTTOM FLUE. 





Attention is invited to the following Points of Superiority : 
1—Dvrapiury.—Lasting, with proper care, at least twenty 
years. Stoves are now in uce that were cet up in 1838. 
2—Mayvracturs —Every portion of the Stove is tho- 
roughly constructed. Ech stove is submitted toa critical 
test, and none leave our works unless completely and per- 
fectly floished. 

&—Capacit; —Baking, broiling, boiling, roasting and all 
other culivary operations performed at the same time A 
barrel of flour baked into bread wih a single fire. 

4—Economy.—Saving the cost of the stove in two or three 
years in the item of fuel. 

5—VanmiLation oF OveN.—In the Stewart Stove alone the 
front doors open directly the oven (protected by let- 
ters patent), securing a t draft through the top of the 
‘ven by means of pe:forated holes in the doors and back 
flues. Jt will be oorne in mind that, as the heated air 
always rises, this method of ventilation is the only one of 
«wy value whatever. 

6—Eytie Controt Or Heat.—The heat generated by the 
%tove may held therem and used or thrown into the 
room «t pl@Bure. 

7—Tus Pornis © Bortom Fits.—bBy which a com- 
pressing and invertt action of heat is obtained, and the 
ven more evenly end efficiently heated than by any other 
koown jvvention. * 

8—BrorusG.—Ferformed on the top and withort the pos- 
sibility of smoke entering the room. 

9—Hor Water Resexyorr anD Warmxe CLoset.—Both 
useful and convenient, supplied by the waste heat and with- 
out extra fuel. 

1%—Water Bacx.—An arrangement for supplying hot 
water for the bath-room equal t» any range. 

Sm Sold by all dealers, on a trial of three months, with 
a written guarantee for that period if asked. 

aa” Beware of the numerous imitations now in market, 
many o: which resemble the Stewart only in appearance, 
and none of them possess any ot its ;eculiar quali'ies. See 
chat the names of P. P. Stewart and of the manufacturers 
are on each Stove. No other is genuine. 

ae Descriptive Pamphiets free by mail to any address. 
Agencies in al! the principal cities and towns in the U. 8. 

Address 

FULLER, WARREN & CO.,, 
TROY, N. Y., 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors ef the Clinton Stove 
Works 

told by J. L. A. Butler, 213 Water St., New Vork ; G. W. 
Walker, 16 Union St, Boston ; J. F. Pleis, Philadelphia ; 
. Nietz, Agent, and A G. Sarfleld, Agent, Chicago; A. C. 
Parry, Ciocinaati; G. N, Corleton, Memphis; 5. Locke, 
New Orleans ; Elsworth Kussell & Co , Mobile ; Sibley & 
Goy, Washington. and in all! the principal cities and towns 
in the Union. 


MUSICAL BOXES, 
Playing 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24 and 36 tunes. 
PAILLARD & MARTIN, Importers, 
Musical Boxes repaired. 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 








T COSTS 10 CENTS, and will save any family 

$25 per year. Something new. Everybody 

wants it. Sept free for Une Dime. Issells readily. Agents 
wanted. Address EXCcL*JOR OO., Sew York. 259 





MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 

PEOPLE —For particulars addrese, iaciosing 

tamp, DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accovucheur, 
+38 Broadway, New York 259-71 


EADQUARTERS FOR ALL BUYERS OF 
JEWELLERY at W. A. HAYWARD'S, No. 
08 Broadway, Manufacturing Jeweller. No one who 
wishes to purchase Jewellery of any description should fail 
to call upon W. A. HAYWARD before purchasing. Par 
Ucular attention paid to orders. Any partics wishing sam- 
ples to order from can heve them sent, with the privilege 
of exchanging ay that may be sent 
259-60 ’. A. HAYWARD, No. 208 Broadway. 
HOTOCHROMATIC OIL PAINTINGS.— 
Agents wanted to introduce this beautiful 
art. Young men are making over $0 a month in this 
business. Terms and Specimens senirnes, by addressing, 
‘with stamp for return postage, 
“*2 65 t L. 10ND & ©O., Lowell, Mass. 


The Union Clothes Dryer. 
A NEW INVENTION—USEFUL, CHEAP AND 
PORTABLE, 
By which Clothes in large or smal! quantities may be dried 


in a yard,a room, or om the top «f a house. Can be put 
upang taken Cown in one minute without detaching the lines. 


Price only $1 50 to $3. 
J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 457 Broadway (near Grat d 








St.), New York, end 312 fulton &t., Brooslyn, N. ¥ 


Bands’ Sareaparilla 
URIFIES THE BLOOD, assists Digestion, 
promotes Appetite, elevates the spirits, and 
anction 





recuperates ever yf to a sound and bealthy 
eoadition . < 760 








THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 


MRS. ANN 8S. STEPHENS, 


AUTHOR OF THE POPULAR WORKS, 


“FASHION AND FAMINE,” “OLD HOME- 
STEAD,” “MARY DERWENT,” “LOST 
JEWELS,” ‘“MALAESKA,” “ED- 
ITRESS OF PETERSON’S 


MAGAZINE, &c., 


Is new engaged on a new Stery, expressly and exclusively 


for the 


NEW YORK WEBKLY, 


(the best Story and Sketch Puper published) 
ENTITLED 
The Gold Brick ! 
The Gold Brick ! 
The Gold Brick ! 


Which will be ready in the 


NEW YORK WEEKLY 
On Thursday, Nov. 15, 1860. 
FOR SALE BY 
EVERY NEWS-AGENT AND BOOKSEL- 
LER THROUGHOUT THE 
WORLD. 
Price, Four Cents per Copy. 
Terms, $2 per Year, witha Premium. Specimen Num- 


bgge sent free, containing a list of Premiums. 


STREET & SMITH, 


PROPRIETORS, 
NO. 22 BEEKMAN ST., 
NEW YORK. 





Holloway’s Ointment. 


ILES and Fistula, and the otber virulent dis- 

orders of the channels of the uterus or bowels, 
are relieved and removed by a few applications of thi« 
Ointment, preceded by warm fomentations. Ye who suffer 
from these scourges of the frame should lose +o time in 
taking heed of this friendly warning. Sold at the manu- 
factory, No. §0 Maiden ! ane. New York, and by al! Drug- 
gists, at 26 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per pot. 





THE READERS OF 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 


Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 
how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, 4, 


Care of Frank Leslie, Esq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 
In all cases the necessary funds shoul’ be ivclosed in the 
ommunication. 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 

tops everything as the greatest 

restorer and best dressing for the 

Hair in the world. Ye who have 

been deceived by @ostrums, try 

this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 

W. BOGLE’S 

Hairwork, Perfumery and Toilet 
Store, 

202 Washington St., Boston, ond 

for sale every where. 








Tiffany & Co., 
Lar 
‘IFPANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 
Fine Jewellery, Frec'ouc Stones, Watches, “ilver Ware 
Sronzer, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Lorury 


No. 550 Broapwar, New Yore 
Bovuee mw Panm, TIFFANY. "RED A £ 





CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA. 
Dr. Van Doren’s Dyspepsia Antidote, 


A Sure and Certain Remedy 


For Dyspepsia under whatever symptom: it ray be 
deve dd. It will cure Headache, Indigestion, Feeling 
of weight at the Stomach, [o«s of Appetite, Orpression 
after Eating, Nausea, Heartburn, Paw in the Site or 
Back, Depression of S irit«, Torpor of the Liver or 
Bowels, and ali diseases arising from a dwordered 
Stomath. 

Tus medicine strengthens and regulates the Bowels, 
gives tone and vigor to the Digestive Organs, without 
any of the debiluating effects generally produced by 
Dyspepsia remedies. 

It is composed of purely vegetable substances, and 
gives almost immediate relef. A few doses will satisly 
the mo:t sceptical 0. i's curative qualities 

Tos is nO wew and untried remedy, but one com 
pounded atter years of investigation and experiment, 
by the late Dr. J. L. Van Doren, and used in bis prac 
tice with great success, where all other remedies have 
been tied and tailed. 

As an aypetiser it has no equal. “Be 

It is po humbug, but a safe and reliable meuicine, as 
has been prov.a in thousands of cases in New York 
and viciolty withio the past two ») cars 

ixee—A single tablespoon ul 
Put up in quart botties, price $1, or six bottles for $5 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and Retail, by 

ROBERTS & CO., 


268-70 362 Broadway, N. ¥ 








Two Works, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read and 
approved. 

Aodress Dr. 8 8. FITC, 714 Broadway, New York. 

Ist. Six L. crores on the Causes, Prevention and Cure of 
Lung, Pronchia! and =k'n Diseases, and “ale and Female 
complaints. On tne mode of Pre erving Health to a Hun: 
dre Years, 360 pages, 21 engravin s. Price 50 cents, in 
silver or Postage Stamps. 

2d. Awork on Heurt isease, Palsy, Rheumatism , Dyspep- 
sia, Dysentery, Cholera Infantum, Summer Disrrhaa of 
Children, Cholera and Cholera Morbus, Bilious Cholic, Cos- 
tiv ness, Dwhrherii, So-e Throat, Scarlet Fever, Yellow 
Fever, and the diseases of elde:ly and eld people, with 
Medical Prescriptions jor nine of these diseases. The Pre- 
scriptions alone worth $500. 
Why we grow Old and what Cures Dis- 

ease. 

168 pages, 6engravings. | rice 50 cents. Say which Book 
you will bave, giving Name, State, County and Post Office. 

258 61 





Read the Following 


ROM th- well-known Captain of the Steamer 
Fulton : 
New Orieans, Oct. 3, 1859. 
Dr. J. ©. After, Lowell.—Sin—I am urged by my wife to 
report to you a cure your Sarsaparilla has made in our 
amily, and as it is the only way in which we can make you 
any ecknowledgmert of our gra ification, I will procee 1 to 
state. My litils son, eleven- years old, bas had Scrofula 
Fores On bis ear:, neck and arms for five years. They 
were much of the time very distressing, and we feared 
they woul! kill him. At first a swelling would appear, 
then it wou'd break and make a running sore, which would 
not heal. They became very loathsome and otten painful ; 
they stopped his growth and seemed to undermine his 
heaith,so that he became feeble and sickly. We tried 
Physiciars and Medicines, but they did nogood. A clergy- 
man in our neighborhoot who had seen some remarkable 
cures by your \ herry Pectoral, advised us to try your Sar- 
saparilla,and wedd. The smallest sores showed symp- 
toms: ot healing in about two weeks ; in two more they had 
healed, and in two months the cbild was as well as any- 
body. He now epjoys perfect health, with no remnant of 
the divorder about him that we can discover. If you, sir, 
are a parent, you may well believe that we shell not soon 
forget you. Very truly, your humble servant, 
Jno. W. Bates. 
Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & O©O., Lowell, Mass. 
258-60 


The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 

UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning to 

young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature | ecay, &c ; supplying the means of Self-Cure- 
By one who cured himself,after being put to great expense 
throvgh medical imposition and quackery. Single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., 
Bedford, Kings County, N. Y., by inclosing a postpaid ad- 
dressed envelope. 255.67 





ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How te 

Win a Lover—Containing plain common 

sense directions, showing how all way be suitably married, 

irrespective of age, cex or position, whether prepossess’ng 

or otherwise. This isa new work, and the secret, when 

acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailled free for 26 cegts in cash or postage stamps 
Address T., WILLIAM & O©O., Publishers, Philadelphia 
Post Office Box 2300. 248-60 


TREMENDOUS EXPLOSION. 


Awful Revelations ! 
DELIGHTFUL DETAILS. 
Expose in the Highest Circles! 


LUSCIOUS! SPICY! RACY! 
QET OUT YOUR SPOONS: 
GO IT! 


DEMOCRACY DONE FOR! 
FUSION CONFOUNDED! 
OLD ABE NOWHERE! 
OR ANY, OTHER MAN! 


Frank Leslie’s 
BUDGET OF FUN, 


NOV. 15, 


Positively and unequivocally removes the dix 
lapidated linen from the shrubbery of all rivalry 
and tops the lightning rods. 

It actually contains that world-renowned pic- 
ture of the 


SMOTHERING OF THE 
PRINCES. 


DEMOCRATIC 


It really has a frightful editorial on Excite- 
ment, ealculated to banish slumber for weeks 
from the pillow of the quietest conscience. 

It cannot be denied that it hasa Foreign Cor- 
respondence full of delightful scandal and out- 
rageous personalities, rolled up in a vein of 
stupendous drollery. 


Pol!ti-al Cat of Democracy 

The Swell who picked up the Cigar Stump 
The Lady who was Kissed on the Roof 
How -noodles got a Collese Education 
The Heenan Club and the Od Lady 

The Durty Little Snob (Poem) 

People who didn't See. 

The Comic lemon 

Negro Comicalities. 

Scenes of the Campaign 

Voting for a Pretty Mivs. 

Th- Peanut Trade (a tall article [) 

Aud the Gre .test Pictures out on the Renfrew Ball 


THE ANTEDILUVIAN BALL OF THE FOS- 
SILS OF SOCIETY, OR THE HALT, THE 





LAME AND THE SUPERANNUATED 
DOING HONOR TO THE 
POOR YOUNG PRINCE. 

And finally, 

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST!! 


A Couple who were present at the Renfrew Ball. A Sensa- 


tion Pie. 
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The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR NOVEMBER, 1266 


CONTENTS OF NO. 5, VOL. VIl., OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Mon THoaLUuyY, 


With which is incorporated 
THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum. 





Literary, 

‘Give a Dog a Bad Name and——’’ 

Our Travelling Inspector. 

.Large Oaks. 

Myself and Alice Fulton. Engraving. 

The Old Player’s story. 

Wanted—A Diamord Ring. 

The Country Post Office. 

A Thrilling Adventure. 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. Twe Bngravings. 

The Pitcairn Islanders. 

The Hand of Glory. Three Engravings. 

The Sprig of Wild Toyme. 

The Fair Incendiary. 

Portuguese t uperstition. 

A Noctuary of Terror. Two Engravings. 

Captain Thomas. Engraving. 

Our Cottage near Jim-rick. Engraving. 

A Story of the Volunteer Balk 

The Lady of Lyndhurst Hail. 

The Vicar’s Daughter. 

The Sole Survivor of the Battle ef Bunker Mill. TBwe En- 
gravings. 

The Unwelcome Monitor. 

Editorial Gossip. , 

How Snoodles got a College Education. Twelve Engravings. 

Poetry—Dark Gordon’s Bride—Engraving ; A Secret—kin- 
graving ; Life and Lo-.e; Elfie Meadows—Engray ing. 


Miscellaneous. 

List of Engravinge. 

Give a Dog a Bad Name—General Glamour’s “ Bespeak’’ 
is Placarded ; General Glamour’s Patrepage ; Oecil and 
Lily Thornton 

Dark Goraon’s Bride. 

The Fescue. 

A Secret. 

Wanted—A Diamond Ring. 

Professor Longfellow—Résidence at Nahant ; Portrait. 

The Hand of Glory—Simon Gogo and the Oonjuror ; 
Duel ; Master Corn.chon’s Servants seige Simun Gogo 

A Noctuary of Terror—The Corpse in the Disseeting-Koom ; 
The Ghost in the Churchyard. 

Rosa Matilda at the Piano. 

Conviction of the Approver. 

Elfie Meadows. 

Old Uncle Ralph Farnbam’s Portrait and Residenee. 

Comic Pages. Twelve Engravings. 


Gazette of Fashior. 


What te Buy, and Where to Buy it ; Review ef Fashions ; 
Styles for the Month ; Description of Colored Fashion 
Plate ; General Deseription ef Fashions ; Description of 
Needlework ; Gen'lemen’s an‘ Boys’ Fashions ; Direc- 
tions for Enlarging Pattern of Zouave Jacket, &e.; Por- 
celain Tea Set ; Notice to Subseribers ; The Glories of 
War; Miscellaneous. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Three Bonnets ; Porcelain Tea Set ; Coat and Jacket; Em- 
broidered Cross and Fringe ; Design for a Napkin Ring ; 
Scarf and “ee'ion of Scarf ; Pattern of Zouave Jacket and 
Vest ; Braided Mat or D’Oyley , and Embroi: ered Name ; 
End of bmperatrice Cravat and Embroidered Name: 
Netted Whatnot. 


Fach ber of the Mag contaifis over 100 pages « 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 


Three Bngravings. 


Engraving. 


The 





1 COPY 1 YOAT.....ccccseeeeees eueve sdbesccses $5 
S GCORNOS 1 FORE. «000 cccccccecccccceccccces cece 6 
1 copy 2 years......... eevccces Cocceccceceses - 
8 copies 1 Voar...... cc cece seen eeeceee eccecece 6 


and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra oopy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Sul-cribers, 
1 i for $10 
tage of this Magazine is three cen! 
ree menths in advance at th: © 
zine is received. 

FRANK LESLIF, 19 City Hall Sjoare, New York 
500 AGENTS WANTED !—To engage in an 
) honorable business which pays from $3 
to $7 per day. Address M. M. SANBORN, Brasher Falls, 
N. ¥. 258.50 


and most be 


id ce where the 








HANDSOME WOMEN. 
TO THE LADIES. 


HUNT’S “‘ BLOOM OF ROSES,”’ a rich and delicate color 
for the cheeks and lips, WILL NOT WASH OR RUB OFF, and 
when once applied remains durable for years, mailed free 
in bot lee for $1. 

HUNT'S “‘ COURT TOILET POWDER”’ imparts a dazzling 
whiteness to the complexion, and is unlike anything else 
used for this purpo-e, mailed free for 50 cts 

HUNT’S “ BRITISH BALM” removes Tan, Freckles, 
Sunburn ard all ergptions ef the skin ; mailed free for 
50 cts 

Ht rs “ TMPERIAL POMADE,”’ for the Hair, strength- 
ens an‘ improves its growth, keeps it from falling off, and 
warranted TO MAK® JHE HAIK CURL ; mailea free tor $1. 

HUNT’S “ PEA BEAU: IFIER,”’ for the Teeth and 
Gums, cleanses anf whitens the Teeth, hardens the Gums, 
purifies the Breath effectuaily, Pkeserves Tus TeeTu aND 
PREVENTS TooTuacne ; mailed tree for $1. 

HUNT’S ** BRIDAL WREATH P*RFUME,” a double ex- 
tract of orange blossoms and cologne, ma:lvd iree for $1. 

This exquisite Perfume was Orst used by the PRINCES? 
ROYAL OF ENGLAND, on ber marriage, ME<Rs. HUNT 
& CO. presented the Princess with an elegant case of Per- 
fumery (in which ali the above articles were included), in 
handsome cut glass with gold stoppers, valued at $1,600, 
particulars of which appeared in tue public prints. All the 
above articles se.t Frag by express for $5. Cash can either 
accompany the order or be paid to the express agent on 
delivery of goods. 

HUST & O©O., Perfumers to the Queen, 
Regent Street, London, and 707 San-om 8t., Philadelphia 
The Trade supplied. 





Lic tii and Extract Triesmer. 


HE genuine English preparations, purely vege- 
table, and pleasant to the taste, prepared by 
i. T. BRON-ON, M. D., Holbora, London. Ligow Tare 
Men A ie guaranteed to effectual. y eradicate ali traces of 
premature decay, permatorrhaa, &., restoring the func- 
tions of either young or oid with an astonishing perma 
Rency. Exrract Txmewen is warranted to cure in every 
Case (for which mercury and sarsaparilia is used), infalr 
bly Sradicating all disease and impuriues from the body 
Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. Sent by Express 
to enw part of the countr All orders must be ad.iressed 
8. HOWELL, 149 Spring Street, New York 








OLD SACHEM BITTERS 


AND 


WIGWAM TONIC. 


These delicious and far-famed Bitters are recommended 


by the first Physicians of the country, on account of their 
PURITY AND GREAT MEDICINAL VIKTUES 

They are pleasant as nectar to the taste, and are pro- 
nounced the best Tonic and Stimulant ever offered te the 
public. 

Their curative powers in cases of Gmwsrat Denmrry, Loss 
or Aprstrrs, Constipation, &c., are unparalicled, and as a 
guarantee that we feel warranted in claiming whst we do, 
we beg leave to state that our assertions are indorsed by 


Prof. SILLIMAN , of Yale College, 

Prof. HAYES, of Massucausetts, 

and hundreds of others. 

For sale by Grocers, 
generally. 

Principal depot , 145 Water St., 


Wine Merchants and Druggists 


New York. 257 


The Grover & Baker 


NOISELESS 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINE 


Is rapidly superseding all others for family use. The 
Doveie Lock-Sr-tcn formed by tuis Machine is found to be 
the only one which survives the wash-tub on bias seams, 
and, therefore, the only one permauently valuable 1or 
Family Sewing. 


READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONY : 


‘Mrs Jrrrerson Dave j; resents her compliments to 
Grover & Baker, and takes pleasure in saying that she has 
used one of their Machines for two years, and finds it still 
in good order, making a beantiful st:tch, and does easily 
work of any kind.’”’— Washington, D. C. 

‘*T take pleasure in saying that the Grover & Baker Sew- 
ing Machines have more tran sustained my expectation. 
A'ter trying and returning «thers, I have three of them in 
operation in my different places. and after four years tria!, 
have no fault to find.”"—J. H. Hammond, Senator 
Carolina. 

‘* My wife bas had one o' Grover & Baker’s Family Sew 
ing Machiaes for some time, and ! am satisfled it is ove of 
the best labor-saving m« chines that bas been invented. J 





os 


take much plea-ure in reeommendng it to the public.”— 


I. G. Harris, Governor of Tennessee. 


‘‘The Grover & Baker Sewing Machine bas performed 
fully : qual to representation. My negroclothes were made 
with it last fall, and again ths spring ; and the clothes for 
winter are pow being made with it The coarsest kerseys, 
lowells, cenims, &c., were used for the clothes. It has 
been used on many fine articles, euch as calicoes, *c., for 
family wear. I am perfectly satisfied with it, and would 
not be deprived of its use for three times the co«t of it.”’— 
Hon. Judge McGuire, Monroe, La. 

“On the recommendation of a friend I procured, some 
months since, one of your Family Sewing Machineg. My | 


family has been most succe-siul in its use, from the etart, 


witho.t any trouble or difficulty whatever’ in i® manage. 
ment. My wire ays it is a ‘ family blessing,’ rnd cou! aot 
be induced to dispense with I ts use—in all of which I most 
heartily eoncur.’”’—James Pollock, Eu-Governor of Pann- 
sylvania. 


OFFICES 


495 Broadway, New York ; 730 Chestnut Street, 
phia ; 181 Baitimore Street, Baltimore ; 249 King Street, 
Charleston ; 11 Camp Street, New Orleans; 124 North 
Fourth Street, St. Louis ; 68 Wost Fourth Street, Cincinnati ; 
171 Superior Street, Cleveland ; 115 Lake Street, Chicago, 
Ul., and all the principal cities and towns in the United 
States. 0000 


Philade! 





Prince of Wales Portrait. 
ae Steel Plate Portrait of His 
Royal Highness Baron Ranrrew, from a 
Photograph by Mayal, of London, taken at Windsor by 
command of Her Masestr, expressly for the 
ILLUSTRATED NEWS OF THE WORLD, 


May be bad, and will be sent to any address, for Fifteen 
Cents, Cash or Stamps, postpaid, by HL. a. BROWN & @., 





FRANK LESLIWS (LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
—}1 = 





No. 14 Hanover St., Boston. 257 50 
Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
A RE unapproachedand | 
unapproachable in 
their superior merits. Both | 
are perfection. Try the one 


see the other, and be con 
vinced. | 

Private Rooms for Dye'ng | 
Hair and fitting Wigs at BO 
GLE’S Hairwork, Pertumery 
and Toilet Bazaar, No. on 
Washington St, Boston Tria. | 
grams 'o measure the at 
Inclose postage stamp for reply. 


| 








sent by mail. 





Pianofortes. | 
A. H. GALE & CO, | 
Mayvractory axp Waksrooms, | 

{ 


107 East Twelfth Street, NW. Y. 


ern 


Boar's Head Six Cord Spool Cotton. 
ESTABLISHED 1783. 


Superior to any ever im 
ported in Strength, Smooit - 
ners and Elasticity, for | 
} MACHINE OR HAND 
SEWING. 
On Spools of 200, 500 and | 
/ #400 Yards, the lengths war 
ranted, 









CG. GARVILLE, 
Gole Agent, 186 Fulton &. 


Litas 


The French Student’s Monthly. 

MAGAZINE devoted to the use of Students 

of the French Language, and offering each 
month an? ata smal) cost a continuous supply of new, 
interesting reading matter and practical exercises. 

Te teachers who know what an impulse is ever given to 

a class by the introduction of a new text-book, and who 
are aware of the difficulty of keepitig up for months the 
interest of students in the same oft-thumbed text-books, 
we need scarcely point out the advantages of the Monthly, 
while to those compelled to study alone it will prove the 
only pozsible substitute for the lessons of an expericaced 
teacher. 


CONTENTS OF THE SEPTEMBER NUMBER. 


1. Histoire Abrégée de Ja Littérature Fran (written 
expressly for the Frenct: Monthly), by Prof. P. Morand, 
late Instructor of the French Language to the Princes of 
Hotenzollern, of the Royal Family of Prussia. 2. Le 
Cousin Pierre, Proverbe eu un Acte, par Emile Souvestre. 
3. Poésie. 4. Hints on French Pronunciation (with exer- 
cises). 5. London Assurance, for Translation imto French 
(with notes). 6. The Beginner’s Department. 7. Mosaique 
Rebus, &. 8. Answers to Correspondents. 9. Key to 
Exercises (sent only to Teachers und Persons studying 
alone, on special application to the Publisher). 


TERMS INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE, 


One copy for the Scholastic ‘Year (ten months) $1 50 

Schools avd Classes, six or more copies, $1. 

a@” Asample copy will be sent, postpaid; to any address 
upon receipt of 12 cents in stamps 

Address P. W. GéNGEMBRE, Editor, Chapman Hall, 
Boston. 

Agent for New York, F. ¥' Christern, 763 Broadway. 


GENTS WANTED— 


every city, town and 
county | in the Unite 
OsBoexR 


tates, by the old estab- 
lished house of & Co. To persons out of employ 
we offer great inducements. For full particulars write im- 
mediately and rece:ve our answer by return mail. 

H. OSBORNE & ©., 


F. 
252-48 No. 432 Walnut *., Philadeipnia, Pa. 








PIANOFORTE®. 


JOHN B. DUNHAM 


MANUFACTURER OF THB OVERSTRUNG 


Celebrated Dunham Pianofortes, 


GRAND ANOD S8QUARE 
Masvupacrony axp Ssow Roowt, . 


75 te 85 East Thirteenth Street, pear Broadway, 
New York. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 

Parties in the country wishing Instruments direct from 
the Factory, can be suited by describing by ‘etter the 
quality of tone and touch desired 

Purchasers may rely upon the excellence of these in- 
struments. They are warranted for Five ycars, awd prices 
are moderate. 


Do You 


Want Semetens ‘ Waisker or 
Moustaches } 


M* Ongnuent will ferce them to grow neavi: 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin 06 $l—sent by mall, por 
free, to any wy on receipt ft ap order 
cy] . GRAUAM, 100 Neasan ®traat, 





Naw Tore 





¢<emnedy’s Medical Discever: 
CURES SOROFULA. 


Kennecy’s Medical Inscovery cures Erympeit 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kenoedy’s Medical Inscovery cures Nursing Sore Mout 
Kennedy's Medica! Discovery cures Humor of tho Eyes 
Kennedy’s Medical Discover) cures Scald Head 
Beanedy’s Medical Discovery cures Running of the Ears 
Kennedy’s Medical Ihscover) cure: ~ cerated Sore Legs 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery ou e« Lepra. 
Kennedy's Medical Discovery cu es Rheumate™® 
» Kennedy's Medical Discover’ cu es Salt Rheum 
Kennedy's Medical Discovery ct ‘es Dyspepsia. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery re sulates the Bowels, 
Kennedy's Medica) Discovery — the Kidneye 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery lates the Liver. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery has cured Dropsy. 
When you are sick, and do not know what the matter is, 
perbape you have an inward humor. Try Kennedy's Medi 
sal Discovery. For sale by all Druggista. 


Superior Pianofortes. 

RNEST GABLER, Mawvracruner 

or Pianorortes (with or without 
patent acton), 129 Kast Twenty Second st 
between Second and Third Avs., New York 
Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call and ex 
amine my very superior instruments, made with full iron 
frame and warr»nted equal to any in the market for streng b 
and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone. My 
instruments are warranted for three years, and I guaranwe 
to sell at 1ower prices than any respeetable manuiac' ureri 





| this city. EKNEST GABLER, 
24 129 Rast Twenty Second Street, Yew York 
OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM, 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
Sommer Session commenced on the 2d day of May 
TERMS: 
Board and Tultion......... $150 per Session. 
For Circulars and particular information, apply to 
Mu. N WISEWELL, Prie“pal 


Yoowers, 1860 vo 





CASSELL’S 
Illustrated Family Bible, 


Vol. 1, Price $2 50, 

Will be forwarded carriage or postage free, on receipt of 
the above amount 

Agents w.pted in every district throughout the Union to 
eanvasa for the above and other of Cassell'’s werks 

Apply te 

CASSELL, PETTER & GALPT®, 
Park Row, New York. 





| 
| 





EDMONDS & CO.’S 


SUPERIOR 
WORCESTER SAUCE, 


Admitted to be the best, wholesemest and 
most apretizing -auce In Use 

Suitable for all kinds of ito 

Gravies, Game, Fieh, Soups, &- 
TRY IT 

Sample Bottles can be ha 
sale Depot, 80 Nassau =t 

256-61 c. EDMO? 


t Meats, 


Lat the Whole 
New York 


cDS & CO 













PAT 


NS 


BILLIARD TAO\S = 
MANUFA TORYa.WARER 0 
6365.67. 6° QROSBY S? WEW Yo! 


——w Oo 


A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-C\ASS 


FRAMES 
a AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS 
MADE TO ORDER, AND REGILDING DONT 
206 William 8t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 


A Card | to the Ladies. 

R. RECAMIER, from Paris, respectfully informs 

the ladies t .at he still can be consalted at his 

oifice, 645 Broadway, above Bleecker St. Dr lKecamier’s 

imperial Pills wii be sent to all parts of the country on 

reecipt of $1. Address Box 3772, Post Office, New York. 

His Me‘icines never fail. Consultation gratis at 645 Broad- 
way, from 9a mM. WOOP. M. 252 64 


A. 
. 





R. ROBAN’S RHEUMATIC CURE.—This in- 
valuable French Remedy, out of thousands of 
cases, bas not ip one instance tailed to effect a RADICAL CURK. 


It is perfectly barm ess, but certain tn its effects, in severe 
cases of Chronic, Acute and Inflammatory Rbeumati«m 
Neuralgia and Gout. Itisareliable cure la case of long 
standing it gives almost instant relief. Cne bottle is suffi 


cient to test its «ilicacy aud insure a permanent cure. Price 
$1 per bottle. Orders by mai! or personal application to 
E. R. ROBINSOY, Sole Agent, 69! Broaiway and 9 Morris 


t.,N. ¥. Sent by Express w avy part of the country 
upon receipt of th» price. 254 65 


RARE OPPOR TUNITY. 
ISAAC HALE, Jr., & Co., Newburyport, Mass., 


Will employ Males and Females to act as local or travelling 
Agents. Those now in their emoloy average from $30 w 
$80 per month. We cannot, in this advertisement, particu- 
larize the business, but we will in a circular (free of cost), 
to all who address us upon the subject. w is a rare 
opportunity for those out of ec ployment t obtain an bon- 
orable situation. ow 








$1900 A YEAR made by any one with $10 Patent 
Stencil Tools ; stock enough included to re- 
tail for $150. With activit; is amount may be real- 
ized in two weeks’ time The only reliable source for 
these Tools is at Fullam’s American Stencil Too! Works, 
the largest and only permanent Manufactory in the 
World, located at Springfield, Vt Salesrooms, 212 
Broadway, New + a 13 Merchabts’ Fx: bange, Boston, 
and Springfield Photographic view of the Amer!- 
can Sianeli Tool Works to te seen st the ofice of this 
paper. These Works command the exclusive and en 
tire control of the whole River, at all seasons, and the 
y for facturing “tencil Tools is driven 
a water wheel of seventy-five borse power, afford- 
and upli d advantages, which noother 
can pretend to claim. The $10 cutfit is for 
cuttlog small name plates and business cards. Tools 
for cutting large work of all sizes furnished for $25 
No experience is necestary in using any of these Tools 
Do not fail to send for samples ind cireular. And if 
you buy Stencil Tools, be sure to get Fullam’s, as they 
are universally known to be the only perfect cutting 
Tools made. Address or apply to 
A. J, FULLAM, 
Springfield, Vt., 18 Merchants’ Exchange, Poston, 
212 Broadway, New York 








or 





YALUABLE TO AItL WHO USF THE PEN 
OR PENCIL.—Suaven’s Parewt Exasex ane 
Brrveusr, Pexct. Suarrever, Ac, all neatiy combined in 


one small, tastetul iorm 

“Tt ig a most ingenious contrivanee, ans ah ng sO many 
purposes entirely .''—Jndepen. ent 

“it gives a neatly finished point to the ‘rad, without 
soiling the Ange rs in the least "—N TF. Tribune , 

‘tia @ Very nice contrivance, and wil b md usefuy 

on every writing desk.""—P ry. B. Silliman, Jr vy Yok 
College 

For sale by all Stationers. Send for a Orcolar 

257-61 A G. SHAVE, New Unaven, Copa 


WOOD, EDDY & (0,’S 
LOTT Het CES 1 


AUTHORIZED BY TUF STATES OF 
DELAWARE. 
MISSOL ./ 
AND 
RENTUCK: 


Draw daily, m public, cader ov superintendence of Swors 
Comm siouers. 

a@” The Managers’ 
Delaware, aad % Lous, 


PRIZES VARY FROM 
$250 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM 6% 59 
ull explamation \ 


free of expense, by 


ihoeg 


Missou 


¢ located at Wiuming ws 


TO See. 
Ube cbewes te 
- 1d iregmung 
WOOD, EDDY & ©O., Wilmington, Delaware 
on 


Wann wNNy & OO, & Leuig Missouri, 


@ Creolars giving 
awn will be sent, 











[Nov. 10, 1860. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
500 Broadway, New York. 0000 








J. BR. STAFFORD’S OLIVE TAR. 


HEN Ounive TAR 18 INHALED, its 

healing balsamic odors are brought 
in direct contact with the lining membranes of 
the 


Twroat, Browcman Trees AND aut THe Arm-CELIS 
or THe Lones, 


Relieving at once any pain or oppression, and 
healing any irritation or inflammation. 


Woexn Ouve Tar ms TAKEN vPron SvGaR, it 
forms an uncqualied, soothing and healing syrup 
for Coughs and all Throat Diseases. 


When Ouve Tak 13 APPLIED, its magnetic or 
concentrated curative powers render it a most 
speedy and efficient 


PAIN ANNIHILATOR. 
Olive Tar is not Sticky—does not Discolor. 
Fifty Cents a bottle, at No, 442 Broadway, New 
York, and by all Druggiste. 


J. R. STAFFORD’S 


* Iron and Sulphur Powders.” 


Are a soluble preparation of iron and sulphur, 
identical with that existing in the blood of a per- 
fectly healthy person. Uniting with the digested 
food, 


Tagy Revirauze AND Puriry THE Bioop, 

Tity Impaut ENeRcy To Tar Nervous System, 

Tney InviGoraTe THE Liver, 

Toey Srrescruen Tue Dicesrion, 

Tury ReovLaTe Tae Seckenions or Tae Bopr, 

AND ARE A SPECIFIC POR ALL KINDS OF FEMALE 
WEAKNESSES. 


Price $1 a Package, at No. 442 Broadway, New 
York, and all Druggists. 


A Pamruter containing Testimonials from the 
following and many other well-known prominent 
persons will be sent to any address, free by 
mail : 

Gro. Law, Exq., Fifth Av., New York. 

Simmon Drarér, Esq., Banker, New York. 

Tavriow Weep, Esq., Albany, N. Y. 

Grey. Durr Gueen, Washington, D. C. 

Cotone, £amvet Cort, Hartford, Conn. 

Con. Cuas. May, U. 8. A. 

Rav. Josuva Leavrrr, Ed. Independent, N. York. 

Rev: Epwarp Bricnt, Ed. Examiner, N. York. 

Rv. D W. Caonx, Agt., Am. Bible Union, N. Y. 

Rew 0. F, A. Sua~nivc, Butlernuts, N. Y. 

Rev. Dr. Leonarn, Exeter, N. H. 

SEN) FOR A PAMPHLET. 
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DOLEFUL! 


“ Pretty state of affairs. Family all abed—nightkey forgotten—tried to climb in at my own window— 
policeman hauled me back and most broke my leg with his locust. A—ou!—howit hurt! He thought 
I Ss ‘ bur-u-lar ’—that’s what he took me for! Mxr!!” 





Sent Free! Sent Free! Sent Free ! 
NEW and Beautjfgl Art, for which we want 
Agents everywhere. Apents make $50 a 

month. Torms and Specimen sent FREE. Address, with 
Stamp,for return postage, L. L. TODD & ©O., 
257 deo Lowell, Mass. 





PERE E TRUE EEE 
ESENWEIN'S 
Tar and Wood Naphtha 
PECTORAL 


Is the only certain cure for all diseases of the Throat, Chest 
and Langs. From the cures that are constantly being 
made by the use of this. rroty VaLvssiz Rewepy, it has 
been called the Wonder of the Age. It cures speedily and 
without fail Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, Coughs and 
Colds, Croup, Whooping Cough, Palpitation of the Heart 
Diphtheria, &c. This article is pleasant to the taste, and 
prompt in its effects. Be carefal to ask for Exayweu’s Tar 
axp Woop Narra Peoronat and take no other. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS PER BOTTLE 
Prepared only by 
Dr. A. ESENWEIN & 00., 
Druggists and Chemists, 
N. W. corner of Ninth and Poplar Fta., 
PHILADELPHIA. 

And soll by overy. respectable Druggist and dealer in 
Medicines throughout the United States and Canada. 0000 


Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





191 Chamber Street, N. ¥. 
HIS PISTOL is light, has great force, # sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Be sure and get thore stamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
field, Maas. ,’’ none.ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that 1 at the breech are infringements. Suite are com 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Be sure the cartridges bave Smith & Weseon's signature on 
each end of the box 247-720 


The Singer Sewing Machines. 
N order to place THE BEST FAMILY Machines 
m THe Wox.p within the reach of all, we have 
reduced our Lariam A, on Transverse Suvrriz Mactoxes, 
beaatifully ornamented, to $60 


Singer's No. 1 and 2 Standard Shuttle Machines, 


both of very general application and capacity, and popular 
bth in the family and manufac . Prices reduced, 
Teepoctively trom $125 and $160 to $90 and $100. 


Singer's No. 3 Standard Shuttle Machine, 

For Carriage makers and heavy leather.work. Price, com 
plete, $125 

Also, to complete the list, an 

ENTIRELY NEW ARTICLE, 

unequalled for manufacturing purposes ; Nowrume, Rarm, 
and capable of every kind of work! Price (inclading iron 
stand end drawers), $1)0—cheaper at that in view of its 
value than the machines of 4 other ma.er az a gift 

0000 L M GINGER & OO., 456 Broadway 








Under-Garments for the Million, 
T McLAUGHLIN’S Improved French Yoke 
Shirt Manufactory, 269 Greenwich St., corner 
of Murray, New York. 252-610 





HAVER’S PATENT ERASER, &c.—See adver 
tisement next page. 257-6lo 








| Js* Save the Pieces! 


Useful in every houso for mending Furniture, Toys 
krockery , Glassware, &c. 


Wholesale Depot, No. 48 Cedar Street, New York. 





- HENRY ©. SPALDING & CO. 
Box No. 5.600, New York. 
Put up fer Dealers in cases containing four, eight an 
welve cen—o beautiful Lithograph Show-Card accoupe 


panying each package 0000 
> 
6e Vy sen ee & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 


CHINES are certainly unrivalled.’’— 
Frank Leslie's lUustrated Newspaper. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 000 
STEINWAY & SONS’ 
LAG PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 

GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 

Are now considered the best Pianos manofacture 4. 
Fach Instrument warranted for five years. 


Warerooms, Nos. 82 and 84 Walker Street, pear Broad- 
way, N.Y 0000 














FRENCH’S 
CELEBRATED CONICAL 
Washing Machine, 
UNEQUALLED AND IN- 

DISPENSABLE |! 
Price omy Tew Dortara. 


Depot No. 419 Broadway, 
corner of Canal St. 
Agents wanted Ip all parts 
of the United States. 
Sexp por A CIRCULAR. 
Addresa: Pox No. 2,893 
Post Office, New York City. 
P. & R. FRENCH. 





E ELECTROTYPING OF LESLI®’S ILLUS- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER te done by FILMFR 





,)T Datch Sree 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 
Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
Johusoy’s Union Washing Machine. 


Patented April 10, 
1860. 





$10. 


A CHILD CAN OPERATE IT. Washes every spot. Sure 
and certain , without soaking or boiling. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broadway, New York, and 312 Fulton St. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. J. JOHNSON & OO., Proprietors. 

000 


- SMITH, — 


HATTER, 
131 Nassau St., two doors from Beekman St... New York 
Fine Moleskin Silkk Hats, $2! Call and examine for 
yourself. 0000 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 





THE MEASURES ARE 


A, the distance around the Neck. 

B to B, the Yoke. 

C to C, the Sleeve. 

D to D, distance around the Body, under tho armpits 
E to E, the length of the Shirt. 


BALLOU’S 
Patent Improved French Yoke Shirts, 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A NEW STYLE OF SHIRT, WARRANTED TO FIT. 


By sending the above meacure per mail we can guarantee 
& perfect fit of our new rtyle of Shirt, and retorn by Fx- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&c., &c., per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a dozen Shirts. 

Also Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 
Goors. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 


Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual terms. 


JMPORTANT TO THE MARRIED.—Send Stam 











for particulars to D. A. WILLIAMS, Lowell, 
259 600 
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SUPPORTER 


A New Discovery 
FOR THE 
Retention and Radical Cure of Hernia, &c: 


White’s Patent Lever Truss. 


This instrument, which is now offered to the pub- 
lic in this city, radically different in principle and 
action from all others in use, combining evory 
valuable point in other Trusses, besides several 
points of the highest value never before attained. 
Among some of the advantages claimed for this 
instrument are these: “ It has a sorT, PLIANT, 
METALLIC BOW; graduating pressure power PER- 
FECTLY CONTROLLABLE; inward and upper action 
combined; no uncomfortable pressure on the 
Beck, and none on the Spermatic Cord ; does not 
work out of place; perfectly clean ; smallest, 
lightest, cheapest, most desirable, shows least, 
holds the rupture in every case, requires less than 
one-half the usual pressure, and is a radical cure. 
The ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS are on the same 
principle. Call and geta Truss. Pamphlets gratis. 
Elegant rooms have just been fitted up at No. 25 
Bond St., New York, for the application of these 
celebrated instruments, both for Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen. The Ladies’ department attended by a 
lady. The instraments are now offered at whole- 
sale and retail by the Proprietors, GREGORY & 
©0O., No. 25 Bond St., and by Messrs. D. 8. Barnes 
& Co., Nos. 13 and 16 Park tow, Messrs. Schieffelin 
Brothers, No. 170 William St., and by all first-class 
drug houses. 6tf 














TO CONSUMPTIVES. 
HE ADVERTISER, having been restored to 
health in a few weeks by avery simple remedy, 
after having suffered several years with a severe lung 
affection, and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious 
to make known to his fellow-sufferers the meaas of cure. 


To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the prescrip- 
tion used (free of charge), with the directions for preparing 
and using the same, which they will find a sure Cure ror 
Consumption, AsTHMA, Brononrms, &c. The only object of 
the advertiser in sending the Prescription is to bevefit the 
afflicted, and spread information which he conceives to 
be invaluable, and he hopes every sufferer will try his 
remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and may provo a 
blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

Tae Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
° Williamsburgh, 
2590 Kings County, New York. 





Agents Wanted. 
WELL-KNOWN firm, dealing in Liquors, wish 
to engage a number of smart men in each 

State te act as 
LOCAL AND TRAVELLING AGENTS 
for their house. 
SALARY LIBERAL 
and expenses paid. 
Address W. B. M. & ©0., 
2590 Box K, Jersey City, N. J. 








West Troy Bell Foundry. 
Established in 1826, 


Tho Subscribers manufacture, and have constantly for 
sale at their old established Foundry, their superior Bells 
for Churches, Academies, Factories, Steamboats, Locomo 
tives, Plantations, &&., mounted in the most approved and 
substantial manner, with their new Pagented Yoke and other 
improved Mountings, and warran in every particular. 
For information in regard to Keys, Dimensions, Mounting«, 
Warrantee, &c., send for a circular. Address 

253 590aw A. MENEELY’S SONS, West Troy, N. Y. 

. 


COCOAINE. 


The Ladies are delighted with “ Burwerr’s Cocoains.’’ 
They degcribe with no slight enthusiasm its wonderful 
effects in promoting and preserving the beauty of the Hair 
‘* Buryett’s Kavuston’’ is equally admired as a cosmetic 
It is Burnett & Co. who are also the proprictors of the 
new perfume entitled “‘ Fronmen,’’ and of the “ Onwnrat 
Toorn Wasu.’’ All these preparations deserve t*e h'gh 
reputation which they have already attained.—N. IY. Llome 
Journal. 








FINKLE & LYOw'’s 
SEWING MACHINEr. 


Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair 
the American Institute, with the highest premium for fe 
Sewing Machine work. 

They also took the highert premiums at the New Jerse, 
State Pair, at the Mechanios’ Fair, Utica, N. ¥., the Frank 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited 

Late office 503 Broadway, 


REMOVED TO 688 BROADWAY 0ee 


ee 


SILSBEE, CASE & CO0., 
Photographic and Daguerreotype 
ARTISTS. 
299s Washington Street, Boston. 

Up but one flight of stairs. 


G. M. SILSBEE, J. G. CASE, W. H. GEICHELL. 
251-76 
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